Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



IP 



3 



HoriMirli CoOese lOnratp 



;j|:iSD:i 



OONSTANTIUS FUND 



Evangdinus Apostolides Sophodes 

Tmk aad PfeoftMor of Gndc 
16I42-X883 



a 




\ 







U f^ 



>\ 



^^PROPERTIUS 



TRANSLATED BY 



J. S. PHILUMORE, M.A. 



or ORBK w rni wnnoiTf 

OFOLAtOOW 



I 



OXFORD 
AT THE CLARENDON PRESS 

X906 



%^ 



7^ 

3^ 










I 



I % . i 






LOMOOWt BDIlfWROH 
mW TOEK AHD TOBONTO 






i 

V, 



■A 

li 



PREFACE 

I. This tranilation followt tke Oarendon Preii text 
of 1902 except where a footnote warns the reader of a 
diveigence therefrom. The divergences are of various 
kinds. In a few passages I have returned to a tradi- 
tional reading which that text had rejeaed ; in a few 
others I have adopted a more palaeographicallf exact 
reconstitution of the reading where tradition offers a 
wnc nihUi which admits more than one possible correc- 
tion : e.g. at III. xiii. 32, for the vulg. versicoloris^ 
the charming vitricoUrii (N. vmcolcrti) which Prof. 
Robinson EUis kindly communicated to me.* Some- 
times the change is only a reformed punctuation ; in 
one case the probabilities now seem to me to justify 
the prima-fade immensel/ improbable hypothesis of 
uansposition ; and in about a dozen cases I am now 
wilUng to accept the testimony of inferior manuscript 
witnesses against N. But much the largest category 
of innovation consists of conjeaures admitted to the 
text. And here, if consistenqr be a thing worthy of 
vindication, I have to offer a few words of defence. 
I was guided in 1902 by a rigorous fidelity to the prin- 
ciples laid down for the Oxford Series of Classical Texts. 
The series was then oomparatively new, and the prin- 
ciples have suffered a natural development in course of 
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tlidr appltcatum to an increaiingl/ wide fidd of ma- 
tcnaL HowefCTt tlie doctrine of maintnining the best 

munwaipt readings nnkn when it it to be lidd down- 
right impowUe or to admit of pretty certain conjec- 
tural oomction, it well enough in the conditiont of a 
text with tf^^tfterrrflim; the reader it not bound 
by the editoc^t choice^ and hat the meant at hand to 
write on appeal and tnbttitnte a definite tentence for 
Nm UfMiti bat Mx» it a condntion ruled out by 
practical necettitj for the txanilator, whote private 

heriuriwit may be trill further ditiolted by the thought 
that hit reader win be eatily content to take the contri- 
tvticm of the Larin text for granted if he it not pro- 

TokedbyttumUing-UocbintheEnglith. Anyhow, 
the reader it entitled to require of the trandator that 

he than fim tettle what wordt he it goii« to trandate 
in a given patiage ; and whereat the editor might, in 
a text of pretcribed oontervariTe ttructnre, offer a UetU 

the tiaiulator mutt plump for the one which hat erai 
an i nfinitfrimd majority of the pomtt of piobabih'ty. 

I hare therefore promoted a good many readingt from 
^fsrsitu irUieut to text. And furthermore I have 

^rentttrtd to gite a fint airing here to a f ew new con jec- 
turet of mf own, though thit it no place to Tindicate 
their fcgirimaij. I will fcanUy plead dut to dter 

ooe'a mind on no point in four yeart, in die matter of 
to diffcah and much ditputed a text u Fh)perriut 
«i«ht be tet down to obttinacy; and, in particdar. 
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Preface v 

the exerdte of writing a complete venion of my author, 
compiling a complete index to hit Latinity, and amass- 
ing many materials for a commentary, hat given me a 
far more ditdplined and secure insight into Propertius. 

II. At a translation it has the inirid misfortune of 
being designed for two markets. It is intended for any 
such person as having no Latin may yet be carious to 
explore Properrius ; but it is also intended to help 
those who with to ttudy this difficult and peculiar poet 
in the origind. For the service of the student it takes 
its place u one of the pieces in a scheme of exposition 
which also comprises text, ind^x Latinitatis^ and com- 
mentary. But the first condition, if it is to satisfy the 
scholar's purposes, is that the key should fit the lock. 
I have therefore studied before all things to be faithful 
in my verdon : f nftt/ meis libris nil frius issi fitUf as the 
Soothsayer says in the Prologue to Book IV. But the 
formula of fidelity may be applied to very different 
methods. 'Give me word for word,* says one man; and 
another mdntains that it is no true translation which 
does not give a poem for a poem. Now ix bypothisi 
a prose version putt the latter requisition out of court. 
And, indeed, it might here be made a brief quesrion 
whether the problem of taming verse into prose is not 
one which might conveniendy be treated apart from 
translations of verse into verse or prose into prose. 

III. Let us premise that there are two epochs when 
a language is most apt for these purposes. In the das- 
ddty of youth, translation is its naturd diet and exer- 
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itiban and English all alike employed and 
deployed their addeioent powen hy taking in foreign 
material for aaiimilation. At such dates the receiving 
idiom u aUe and ready to expand and adapt itself in 
sympathy with what it se^ to naturalize. Next 
when the receiYing idiom is grown classically precise 
and firm-set» foreign literature immigrating by the way 
of translation is so violently driUed into conformity 
that On a typical case) it soon comes to be allowed that 
Popc^s lUU may be a great EngHsh poem but it is 
not Homer. And Ltttly, I think that Mr. Bevan, in 

the preface to his excellent PfwMAMJ ^Mmi/, was right 
when he argued that the present stage of the language 

is peculiarly favourable to translators. The incipient 
•enile ata^ of En^ish restores us something of the- 
Kcqmveness which in the Elizabethans was an effect 
ol Juvenal ehsticity. 

But is it not true to say that translation from 
▼eisc into prose is a spedficaUy different problem ? 
KstorioUy. at least, it will be admitted that we have 
in English no such translation which can take rank 
among JWii ii LingMS. Transpositions, not merely 
from language to language but from the key of veise 
into the k^ of prose, have not been done an English at 
any period when (either by virtue of the then age of 

the language or thanb to the general contemporaneous 
ocdleaee ol writing) they could become classical ex- 

cmplaftofthekiAd. Indeed, it is hardly too much to 

s^thatth^areaVictorian product; and, to put a still 
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finer point on it, that the prevailing vogue has been 
a reflected Tennysonianism in phrasing, and a trucklmg 
to the momentary Saxonizing reaction in vocabulary. 

It is vain then to seek for principles of craftsman- 
ship in second-rate models : there is no authority to 
give an answer. Mr. A. Lang ingeniously observes 
that poetical words in English should be used to 
transbitc poetry. Yes : but tautology, charming form 
of argument as it is, should be complete. If he had 
said that poetry should be translated into poetry, his 
sutement would hive been impregnable. But the 
day is past when English could be approved for 
poetical merely in virtue of ceruin quaint archaic 
vocables spotted about in sentences of quite modem 
rhythm and construction. Samuel Butler's Odyssty, 
horrifying as it was by the want of conventional 
quaintness and unreality, has done more to help us 
towards an eventual solution. 

We are placed in a liberty of experiment which 
is bewildering as well as facilitating: no rule, no 
worthy model, nothing but a vague feeling that some 
day somewhere this desired and undiscovered province 
of speech must yield up its secrets to exploration. 
The present sute of the language invites the pioneer ; 
taste seems to require a certain character in prose 
translation from verse; yet criticism will not be con- 
tent to allow that an anachronistic patchwork gives 
the missing note. The question remains : How shall 
prose render poetry and yet remain prose ? 
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IV. Or better— for a literaij inquirj loses in 
worth and interat by ereij step away from the 
concfete— what u the translator to do? Write 

prose which is ambling off at erery turn into unchecked 
▼erse rlyth m s, l ik e some of the writings of the late Mr. 
]• A. Symonds? or sorrowfully admit that the major 
<'f" ri lgpccs of prose» beyond a mere verbal dexterity, 
are almost hopwlessly precluded to him? In candour 
I accept the latter alternative : which is tantamount 
to c onf ess in g that the translator here sets to work with 
a base aDoy for his material. Whether a style which 
partiality mxf dignify by the name of Romantic Prose, 
but which is more apt to be damned for a mongrel 
jaigoo, can possibly ezdte any pleuure in any criric 
whose pleuure is worth ezdting, is a question which 
can only be answered by humble experiment. But I 

am so little sangume of a good success in the result, that 
I prefer to rest a defence for apparent freedoms and 
deviations from word-fqr-word rendering upon the vety 
same grounds upon which word-for-woid is usually 
defended as a method ; namely, fidelity. For if we 

take ^ SMfiy^ « swfi as one end of a sode of faithful 
t ran sla t ion, and place the maxim A foimfir a pom at 
theother; and i^ as we have seen, the second formula 
is gx Ay^flkn prescinded ; we are left with a process 
of' appro ximati o n from the confessedly inadequate 
towards the iormally unattainable. But though it is 
open to the severe critic to condemn all attempts for 
Idling to itach the impossible furUier term. I would 
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argue that it is unreasonable to disqualify any attempt 
for departing from the worthless hither term. No one 
can seriously hold that it is better to render a word for 
a word than an idiom for an idiom, a thonght for a 
thought, &c ' A word for a word ' is the meanest 
possible appredatioaof what is the unit in language^ 
little less absurd than ' a letter for a letter *. The 
trouble begins, though, when we advance to the higher 
units*— such as a sentence for a sentence ; and becomes 
acute whero we encounter something which appears 
vital in the articulation of modem prose, the pan* 
graph, and which yet is incommensurable with, say, 
the stanza in verse. Prindple seems to be baffled, 
though rule of thumb in composition is commonly met 
by rule of individual fan^ in criticism. But experi* 
ence has taught that by angling with a parable you may 
sometimes catch a little truth which slips through the 
nets of definition, 

To translate one language into another, then, may 
be compared to executing a painter's theme in sculp- 
ture. To translate from verse in one language to prose 
in another is like the attempt to render a painter*a 
effect in some medium which discards one of th^ origi- 
nal artist's resources ; like an engraver who tries to 
interpret a coloured painting in black and white. All 
means aro his exo^ such as aro peculiar to colour. 
And even of the effects of colour there aro some which 
perhaps it is lawfdly posnUe for him to strive after : 
not as the heraldic des^gnen do^ who by a fixed code of 



conTentioii indicate in black and white the proper 
cokraringt of a blazon, for the literaxy eqniralent to 
this practice would be a qrpher. But after he hat with 
medoikms nicety endeatonred to copjr the elements 
of competition, pertpectiTe» line and modelling, he will 
trill haidlf rett content without estajri^g to trantplant 
the tone and feeling of hit original \gj tnch meant of 
gradoated richnett and reterve at hit took allow him : 
that it, he mntt be at particular paint to eiploit the 
capadtiet of rhythm in the tentence, allutiTe hcredi- 
taiy or acquired tuggettiont of wordt, and ditcreetiy 
nuuu^ged inrernon. 
V. A faithful translator it in duty bound to be 

faithful in absurdity where, to the bett of hb appreda- 
tion, the Latin it abturd ; he mutt not temple at con- 

ftttion of meuphor or at outrageout hjperbole. For 
oampk: if Propertiut wrote 

tu fMtnd furius eoHorg anuin ucuris^ 
the trantlator mutt, to the bett of hb Larinity, weigh 
the amount of metaphor which letidet in «iirfr/; and 
if he it Mtitfied that the word it not a wholly defaced 
coin but bept itt character, then he mutt render by 
^ffMrif your m$d/s 4uees. And he ought to be moyed 
i7 M tudi cnridtm at ' Thit it impottiUe in Englith ', 
ulett hit critic can prove that there wit no extrara- 
gance in the original, or at leatt that the extraragance 
hat been forced in the rendering. Obejing the tame 
"^ ^7^ '***^ *^ • dithonetty to palliate Tcrbal 
bratalitic^p or to uturp the oommentetor't office by 
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unpiddng the obscure accumulationt of mythological 
allttuon in which Propertiut dealt, or tadtly to amend 
hit defectire economy of uantitiont. Once play falte 
to thit doctrine, and shirk the tuk of following out 
with the humblest patience every nook and comer of 
the phrate, and we ttand in danger of lapting into tuch 
unworkmanlike flacddity that Ovid in Englith will be 
undittinguithaUe from Propertiut, Homer appear faked 
into the temblance of Apdloniut Rhodiut, and Plato 
and Thucydidet read like one and the tame ttyle. 
What kind of crafttman would he be whose engraving 
should leare it doubtful whether he had copied from 
Riffaelle or Michelangelo? SmoothneM of finish is 
good; but there is a false smoothneM which is procured 
by mutilation, a uanslation which suggests that the 
original had no more feature than a mdting snow-man. 
VI. I will condude by here expressing my obliga- 
tions to the Rev. Dr. Meny, Rector of Lincoln, and 
Vice-Chancellor, for his kindness in discharging the 
unkindly office of censor. His experience has deter- 
mined in what passages of the poet there is such a 
degree of lubridty as might embarrass or perturb the 
reader ; but the knife has been sparingly used, for 
Propertius's verse, though sometimes libertine, is never 
gross. And, on the poritive side of the account, I owe 
Dr. Merry many thanb for several corrections of error 
and many improvements of phrasing. 

Glasgow: 
/«(fiMfy, 1906. 
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Cynihii 



'ta prtma suts 

Prokgut f t» Tu&u, 

» 

CYNTHIA wu the fint woman that made me the 
poor captire of her eyes when hitherto no tonch 
of desire had reached me. And now Love abahed the 
•tu^^jLpdde of mj glance ; he planted hii feet and 
f bore .heavilj on mj head, till the rogue schooled me 
to hate a modmmaid and live the life of a scapegrace. 
And now it is a whole jear and still this nudneu in 
me abates not, though the luck 's against me and I must 
abide the brunt of it. 
TulluSi it was hy never shirking anj task that 
10 Milanion broke down the cruelty of the hard-hearted 
daughter of lasus. Yes, at times he would rove nud 
among the rocb and caves of Parthenia, and anon he 
would go visiting the shag^ beasts of the wilderness ; 
also he felt the stroke of the Hylaean mace, and groaned 
at his wounds on the crags of Arcadia. WeU, he got 
15 his way and tamed that fleet-footed maid ; such power 
in love have supplications and loyal service*' 
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2 Propertius 

Not 10 with m^ I Love it liercio doll lie can bethink 
him of no deights ; , neither hat he the mind to walk 
the funiliar waji ei aforetime. 

But O 700 to whom belongi the joggling mjiteijr 
thatdrawi the moon down from the il^, whoie taik it 
ia to wQik the atoning ritexm hearths of witchcraft, look to 
and bestir jroondTct : mm mj mittreM* mind, and 
caoie her to grow jpaler than this cheek of mine 1 1 Then 
I wiU aDow that yon are of power to draw the stars 
and the rivers bj the incanutions of CTUeine. 

And 70a, n^ friends, 700 who too late recall the sf 
fsDcn, inqnirt far the means to minister to a heart 
d ise ased, Sttmtlj will I endure the iron and the pitgcss 
iirc^ let me but gain the freedom to ntter those things 
liUch anger would like to say. Carry me through 
uttermost nations, carry me overseas, where no woman 
shall be awareof my going. Yon niay abide at home, |o 
yon far whom the God is all kind consent and his ear 
ia ready and gradoQS, and nuy yon be ever well-paired 
in Iove.nQimpcrilled« 

Not so with me : this Venus, as I find her, is one 
that wreab nights of bitterness; and Love never 
abates nor wants far employ. 

Eschew this plagne, I oonnsd yon : let every man as 
stick to his own sweetheart and never change his gronnd 
when his love is grown familiar. 

Bnt whosoever shall now tnm a di)£..$ar to my 
coonsds^ oh^ with what pain shall he repeat my words 
1 .. 
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II ^t&d iuvat omato 

To CjnilMS the Pnusa of 
Natural Btauiy waJormd. 

WHAT does it profit, sweet life, to walk abroad 
with bedizened hair and play off the delicate 
folds in a muslin of Cos? Or to steep your locks in a 
perfume from the Orontes, and make a market of 
yourself by these outlandish dowries, using purchased 
braveries to spoU the grace of nature instead of letting 
5 the bodily form dazzle by its proper excellences? 
Take my word for it, all this Iccchcraft of yours to 
mend the loob is naught 2 Master Love is naked and 
loves not one that makes a craft of beauty. 
Consider what colours beautiful mistrett Earth puts 
10 forth; how the ivies come kindlier after their own 
wild vfin, and the strawberry-tree arises in greater 
beauty among desert fastnesses, and water has wit 
enough to run its wayward courses. The shore 
enamelled vrith its narive pebbles has a charm to win 
the heart, and the birds sing the sweeter for no lore. 
15 These were not the means that Phoebe used, the 
daughter of Leudppus, to kindle Castor ; Hilaira, her 
dster, did not move Pollux by her ornaments ; nor yet 

that daughter of Evenus, on her father's shores, who 
was once a matter of quarrel between Idas and eager 
so Phoebus. Neither did lEppodamia, forayed upon a 
stranger's wheels, allure her Phrygian husband by 
pretended fairness ; hers was a complexion beholden to 
no jewels, like the tint on a pand of Apelles. Itwas 
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4 Propertius 

not their cndemmr to gain loren at laige ; a pure 
heart wu grand enovgh beauty for them. 

I am not now afraid that you prize me at a if 
lower rate than these Tanitict : a woman ii adorned 
enough if one man it pkaied with her ; all the more 
when Fhoebua endowi you with hb own long, and 
Cdliope delightt to endow yon with the Aonian lyre ; 
and yon hare a meny language of delight, nerer with- 
out your incomparable charm, and all things are yours 30 
which Venus and which Minenra approve. 

These are the graces which shall ever make you the 
fanmrite of my life, if you will only tire of this 
wretched modishni 
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^1^/1/ Thesea iacuit 

T9 Cytubia: be vuks her 
itte after a revel. 

I IKE the maiden of Cnosus when she lay fainting on 
^ the lon4KJ'each at the departure of Theseus' Tcssd; 
like the daughter of Cepheus nestling in her first slum- 
ber, Androineda newly set free from the har^^rags ; 
and no less like an Rdonian Bacchante when she sinb f 
down by grassy Apidanus wearied out by the pauseless 
saraband— Mch like was Cjmthta 1 She seemed to 
breathe a daintjr^jepose as her head rested on her 
half-yielding arms, while I was trailing my fuddled 
•t^ after a mighty deal of liquor, and the bqyi 
wagging the torch in the kte hours of night, 
" And I m y senses even now were not so wrecked 
altt^gether but I tried to come at her, dinting the bed 
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most delicately. Although I was caught by a double 
fnry and Love and Wine alike (either b a stem god) 

If bade me slip an ahn adroitly beneath and risk a venture 
upon the defencdettfair— approach my haild and so 
fall to kisses and the encounter ; yet I had not the 
courage to disturb my mistrett' slumber, afraid of the 
sharp chidings of a cruelty which I had tasted before : 
but there I stuck and gazed with straining eyes, auL 

so were Argus before the unfamiliar horns of lo. 

And now I would unloose the garlands from my brow 
and set them, Cynthia, upon your temples ; now I 
would amuse myself by shaping a tumbled lock of hair ; 
presently I would bestow a stealthy apple or two in the 
hollow of her hands. And all my tributes did I lavish 

S5 upon thankleu sleep : my poor tributes, how many 
a time they rolled down the slope of her lap I And as 
often as she drew a deep breath and stirred with an 
exquisite movement I stood aghast ; and, quick to 
believe my idle divination, I thought Might n^i this hi 
jomiVisieuchargedmthunaccustomdUfrarjfrryaur Or 

30 smioui forcing you to hi his against your will t Until the 
moon running past the opposite windows, the busy moon 
whose lamps were fain to linger too long, opened the 
closed eyes with her slight shafts. Her elbow deep in 
the softness of the bed, she uiA'Jt last / Maltnat- 

3ft mint brings you home to my fiUmo whin it has dislodgid 
youfiom somihodyilsi's lockid doors f Ayi.whirihavi you 
squandirid thi tinu of a night which hilongid tomi.you^ 
who comi Umf with dihauch, ugh l-^hin thi tali of thi 
stars istMf Ah^ hiartUssfilUw, would that you might 
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i^tfiUlwi&iaiiicblm$g nights ssy&u org akffays making io 
ytnr fmlsiy spenil Test ftr m whOi I cheaui 

dnmUrbyaeMf9fmyfnrpUwd,4miMianbytbisong 
^OrfiimandUslyrf. But I wms S9 HnH And now 
Mi Mgsm I modi a littkforbm emflaint U myufftbst 
thirt WMSt ofUn hi long diUys whin am Uoks abroa for 
hoi! Unta I dnpfid, and slap itrmk mi with hiiis 
diUeimu wimp. ThntwasthitasteoncimifmyUaffia 
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IV ^id mihi tarn multas 

Tq Batiuif The Prmw of 
Cjntbioy and the vamty of 
e omf ar i^ oihen with her. 

TELL me, Bainu, why do yon prcn me to change 
and lonakemjmUtresfylgr the praise joagiTe to ' 
fomanjgirli? Whj do yon not laffef me instead to 

spend whatefcr life is jet to follow, in this accustomed 
bondage? 

Oh, yoor psaises might recall the beauty of Antiope $ 
the daughter of Nyctens, and the beauty of Spartan 
Hermione, and all those ladies whom the heyday of 
the Age of Fair Women bore-Cynthia will not let 
thim hare any renown I Never think then that when 
it comes to a match between her and these pretty fickle lo 
fonn^ the sternest judge can bid her go dishonoured 
by defeat. 

Besides, this beauty is only the uttermost edge of my 
midpassion : there are greater things, Bassus, that I 
die far and wdoome death. The high-bred style, the 
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grace of many accomplishments, and those raptures of 
speech the tongue deUghts to utter beneath the corer* 

i| let which tells no tales 1 And the more you strive tol 
undo our loves, the more fondly each of us cherishes^ 
the troth which outwits you. 

You shall not get oS scot-free 1 My furious mistrea 
shall hear of this i And you shall find in her a fee that 
will not be content with a discreet half-spoken phrase 1 
After this Cynthia will neither entrust me to you, nor 

to go to look for you ; she will be mindful of this great 
offence; she will be so angry, she will go the rounds of 
all the other girls and tear your name to shreds— oh, 
there vnll not be a doontcp in the town where you 
will be welcome. No altar will be too mean for her 
to weep at 1 Any hallowed stone, of the common 

sort! 

No lott or harm that befalls her, does Cynthia fed so 

sorely as vdien h^ love is stolen from her and so the 

g| god performs not his proper work : most chiefly, her 

loreformei Somaysheever abide, I pray, and may I 

never discover anything in her to make me complain. 

V Invidiy tu tandem 

To Gattm: a nhnii fir 
iynUiim: m which hUfidi is 
firoM 

ENOUGH, envious man! A truce to your tiresome 
preaching, and let a well-matched couple keep to 
the course that vre now run i Lunatic i What are you 
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•bootf Would jron tMte of m/ nud traniportt i 
Minded lellow, jroa lutten to know the ntten&Mt 
pl^giM^ to tdw jonr Incklen mif thnngh uuwpected « 
ate*, to drink the poiiou of all Thettaly 1 
Siru not to be memred and matched with your 

gadding miche* : ihe doei not deal in loft angen. I 
tdljool 

And if bf chance the it not adToie to your vom, 
7«whatataleiintoldofiorrowi»hewiIlgiTe7onl Sheio 

wn not leave jroa 10 much ai TOUT deep-you ihall not 
beabktocaUjronrejreiyonrown. She »» the tot one 

topntmenofannnbrokenipiritfattinnringtl Oh, 
how often win 700 ran to mydoontep when yon have 

been qmned, and yoor braTe words will be loat in a 

•ob^ttd quakingi and ihuddenwill come wrer yon with 15 

doldnl weeping., and fear win trace hi» ngly characten 

on youf brow, and any word that yon want will fonake 

your complaint, and you win be a poor cieatnre that 
knowi not who nor where he i* I 

TJen yoa win be brought to nndentand the ttera 
bondage of my miitren, and how it feeb to go away .. 
kwne when the door it ihnt againat yon ; andbythuT 
tune yoa wm not M often be muprited at my wan 

«loBr,of why my whole bodily being ii 10 brought to 
nothiqg. " 

• And high Wnh win not lerre to aid you either, when 
jouatealorer: Lore knowi no yielding to a row of • 
"«««oo m the gaUeiy I Wherea. if yon diaU betray .5 
tlie lean trace (rf a finlt on your part, how quickly 
«ul fM be a byword iuMead of a nand name I 
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I thall hrrt no power then to lend 70a comfort when 

70a ak it, since I have no phync to treat mj own woei 

with : poor creatnret alike, mutes in love, we ihall be 

)o fain to weep tear for tear, either in the other's bosom. 

For which reason, cease, Gallus, to explore mj 
CTnthia's power: make but an overture, and she 
is consenting enough with a vengeance I 



VI Non ego nunc Hadriae 

Ttf Tulhu : who bad inwted 
Urn to Am, 

TULLUS, I fear not now to nuke acquaintance of 
the sea of Hadria with you, or to haul a sail on the 
Aegaean main : you are the man with whom I could 
scale the Rhipaean Mountains, and stride further afield 
than the House of Memnon* 
^ But my mistress clings to me ; her words stay me 
from parting, her earnest prayers and often changing 
colour. It is she who for whole nights together 
chatten to me in syllables of fire, complaining that 
there is no such thing as the gods, if I forsake her ; 
she who to my face denies that she is mine ; she, who 
10* threatens— the wonted strain of a mistreu out of 
humour and a man angry. 

Against such complaints I cannot hold out for an hour. 
Why, confound the man that can be cold-blooded 
in lore 1 Surely it is never worth while for me to visit 
the classic scenes of Athens and contemplate the long- 
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stored richei of Asia, if CTiitliia fli^g reproacliet at me 15 
when the baric is drawn down to the water, if she scar 

mj face with frenzied hands, if (though the gale debar) 

shestinM7thatadebtofkisiesisdnetoher,andthat • 
nothing is ao nnUnd as a man's didoyaltx? 

Do 70a stndf how jour honours maf outstrip jour 
uncle's well-eamed axes, and recall to the mtmory of 

our pfDfinces the &»gotten precedent of rights. For so 
four prime of dajs has never dallied with lore, jour 
earnest thought has ever been for the nation in arms. 
And m^ a certain B07 never bestow on you my toils 
and puns and all the thrice-tbid tale of mj tearful 
confew i onsl 

Suffer me (Fortune ever meant that I shopld be in sf 
a mean station) to render up my life, such as it is, to 
the uttermost naughtincis. Many men have perished 
cheerfully in a lifelong love ; let me alio be num- 
bered vrith them and the earth ooter me. I was 
not bom apt for gbiy, or apt for arms : this is the 
warfare the fates vrould have me.undeigo. ^ 

And as lor yon-be it in the broad reach of loft Ionia, 
or be it where the sluice of Pactolus steeps the plough- 
lands of Lydia ; whether you go scouring the knds on 
foot or scouring the deq> with oars, yorndf part and 
pared of a well-beloved government: if in thoie 
cbys there shall come to you some hour not unmindful 55 

<»f me, you need never doubt but that I am living under 
naunUndstar 
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Dum tibi Cadmeae 



IX 



Ttf PoniUut: an tie Vanity 
QfEfk m Love. 

PONTICUS, while your long is of CadmeanThcbei 
and the ghastly encounters of brotherly warfare-* 
and, bleis me, you vie with old Homer, if the fates will 
but deal tenderly vrith your verse— meanwhile, as is 
I our wont, vre are ezerdsed upon our loves, seeking 
lome matter to employ against an unkind mistreu. 
Not to much for any inborn vrit as because I am fain to 
be the drudge of grief and lament aloud the unkind 
days of my prime. Here runs the hackneyed rule of 
10 my life, herein is my glory, hence I desire the renown 
of my verse to proceed^ Ponticus, let them praise but 
one thing in me : that I found favour with a Kholar 
nustrcss and many a time endured her undeserved 
menaces ; hereafter let the flouted lover read me and 
pore over me, and may it be to his profit that he has 
learned my sorrows. 
15 You too—tf this Boy once smite you with his sure 
marbmanship (that were a pity i To think that yon 
have outraged our gods 1) it vrill be away with your 
leaguen and away vrith your Seven Armies 1 You vrill 
weep to see them lie unresponrive beneath the dust of 

sges. 

And you shall covet in vain to frame a soft ditty : 
so Love belated vrill prompt you to no song. 

Then you vrill often marvel at me for no mean poet, 
then I shall be preferred before the great wits of Rome. 
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Thok iliall the jrouog men be muUe to keep liknce 
/ from n/i^g at my graTc, * D$ail Tbou gnat foit cf 
' awhifUMgfassion/* 



I Beware liow joa despite my Tene in jour pride : H 
\ when Love is slow in coming, he often comes with a 
h>Qg score of nsnrjr. 

VIII A Tune igitur demmsy 

To Cynibia : m her itUauU 
vof^e i§ IByria* 

ARE 70a beside jrourself then? Do 70a not care for 
Jr\, me enough to matter? Or do jon prize me at a 
lower rate than cold lUTria? And this man — whoever 
he it— of joun is so dearlf valaed now that 70a are 
willing to go without me bjr anf wind that blows f 

Can you hearken to the noise of the raving deep with 5 
a stout hearty and lie in a hard rough ship? You with 
jour daintf feet tread firm on the hoar-frost where it 
lies outspread? You, Cjnthia, endure the unfamiliar 
snows? 

Oh, I would the season of the winter storms might be 
doubled, and the lingering Pleiads keep the mariner 10 
still unemployed, jour havrser never be cast off on the 
TTrrhene Mnds while an unfriendlj breeze makes light 
of mj supplications I Oh, let me never see these winds 
dropping at the hour when jrour barb stand out to sea 
nnd the wave lifo them awaj— while she will let me if 
fftand rooted to the emptj strand, ojing, Cruel, cruel 1 
ngain and i^gain and shakiii^ my fist I 
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Yet of whaterer tort be yow daaXM towtfdi me. 

t^Mm one, may Gdtte. be «>t e«r.nged •gtinit 

3^^: Good tack attend rmr o« tvhen you 

^ ^rrS;; of Thnnder. ««i Orico. harbour you m 

'^t:^'^ Aan be a«e to corrupt »e or keep me 
fa^ ll^ orer you doud on your door.tep, my 
S *;;:: onTtlung wffl not l«l me-to «^ .nd 

t ..:i»M • ^M mi^ in what haven u my 
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Hie erat I hie 

She tianJoiu berfrytet. 

HERE the wai and here Ae U pledged to remain I 
The euTioot may bunt themtdvet. but we have 
prerailedl She could not away ^^^.^^ -'^^ 
Jrayer.. Now eager jealouay mu.t ducard .« m«- 
« STdelighu : my CynthU ha. renounced gomg on 
u — ^o* '/Vuf'ihe call* me, and Rome 'wry 

"'Narrow maybe the bed.but de ha. choKn to jj^ 
wi A me, and rather to be mine after whateT« tohum. 

** iL or allthetreameElU had earned by her .teed. 

nStytwerehUprcKnuandmighn^^m^ 
«c«nt. h« promiKd, «in Ae ha. not forwken my 
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bowm for covetoutnets. What meant had I to bend 
lier? Not with gold, not with Indian «hf?lf^ but hf 
the devout fii£Erage of pennatiTe tOQg. 40 

So there tff/ Mum, and Apollo it not ilow to anawer 
a hnrer (on thcte I put my lorar»t iaith)-Cfnthia the 
iaoomparable it mine 1 

Now I am free to tread the topmott ttan with the 
tdeofm^fcotJ Come da/, come night, the it mine 1 
Mfxivaldoet not filch mf true love bom me: there't4S 
a braveboatt thatthaUnot ditownm^gr^hain I 
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m Law. 

DID I not tdl you to, tcoffcr, that love would find 
70U out, and jrour tongue not wag free for ever ? 
See^ fou are down 1 In meek obeitance jou approach 
jour tovereign mittrett, and now anybodx commandt 
70U, though 70U bought her onlf the other day. 

The dovet of Dodona cannot beat me in the matter s ' 
of love, at telling which ladt each Lttt contiolt. Pain ^ 
and teart maf wdl have made me a pattmatter : ay, / 
codd I but be quit of love and rank at a novice I 

What doet it profit your tad cate now to indite a 
aolemn atrain, and tearful chronicle of Amphion*t Ivre 10 
aaddiewallthebuflt? In love a line of Mimner- 
nua hat mow virtue than Homer : Love it a gentle 
«mit that teda tmooth-polithed dittiet, Getyou 



■» M 



1, 4 



gone, pray, and pack up thote quirct full of tour . 
leverity, and ting tuch a note at any maid will like to i 
IS learn! Why, think, if you had no ready matter for ^ 
your pen, where would you be? But inttead, you are 
like a lunatic ttanding in midttream and looking for 

water I 

And at yet you do not even lote colour, nor fed the 
touch of authentic fire : thit it but the firtt tpark of 
mitchief to come, Then you will crave rather to beard 
an Armenian tigrett, rather to learn the bondage of 

to the wheel in hell than fed the Boy't marbmanthip 
in your marrow to often and never have the power to 
My iVa to an angry mittrett. Love never offered hit 
unreutting wingt to any man unleu he meant anon 
to turn and cruth him with a tuoke. 

tf And the may be willing enough— do not let that 
beguile you : the tting goet all the deeper, Ponticut, 
when the girl bdongt to you, becaute then'you are '/ 
never allowed to take your eyet off for a holiday, 
and Love permitt no nightwatchet in any other 

tervice* 

He it one that doet not thow himtdf until hit ttroke 
it gone home in your bonct. To all and tundry I My 
30 it : Flee, oh, flee the fond dalUance which it without 
a retpite 1 

Thit can make tted and oak to yid^ : much hope 
for you then— oh, the frail concdt 1 

For which caute, if you are not patt thame, lote no 
tim^ but Gonfett your mitdeedt* It it often a rdief in 
love to make known the inttrument of your undoing. . 
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1 6 Propertiui 

X . iucunda quiesy 

n GaBui. Tiamlifor ad- 
miinm i§ wthmi tu Trtmi* 
ports f wUi Prtsepii for 
Ltnert. 

Othe merrj night's rest when I wu there to 
witness your first h)Te, I, the confidmt of your 
tears 1 Oh, the merry delight for me to remember that 
evening; Oh, that was a time to be summoned np in my 
prayer^ when I mw yon, Gallos, ready to die in the s 
dasp of your girl, and dwelling on every syllable long 
drawn ont 1 

Though sleep was heary on my poor drooping eyes, 
and the red moon was now driying her team across 
the middle of hearen, yet I could not withdraw from 
your games ; there was such fire in the responsive play lo 
of your words* 

But since you hare not scrupled to make me free of 
your pleasures, accept the reward of your trust. Not 
only have I learned to hold my tongue concerning 
your agonies— there is a thing found in me, my friend, 
which is more than loyalty. I have power to join 
parted lovers again, and power to open a mistreu' if 
rductant door ; and power to sain the fresh troubles 
of another : and there is no slight skill of healing in 
my words. Cynthia has taught me ahnrays whatsoever 
things are to be sought and what things to beware of. 
Love has not gone for nothic^ with me I so 

'Look that you do not hanker after a quarrel with 
four gill when she is out of humour, nor ulk haughtily 
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nor keep silence for long ; nor if she hu begged for 
something, refuse it with an ungracious air, nor let 
kind words be wasted upon you. She makes a 

S5 nettled response when she is scorned, and hu no mind 
to discard her weU-deserved menaces when she has 
been hurt. But the meeker you be and the more 
submissive to love, the more often are you likely^o 
enjoy a good success. The man who shall never give 

30 his heart a holiday to go fancy free is one that will 
find abiding bliss in one girl.' 

XI Ecquid te mediii 

To Cyttttia ai Bmae, 

CYNTHIA, when you are dallying in the heart of 
Baiae, where his Road runs over strands made 
famous by Hercules, or amusing youndf anon with the 
view of waters which obeyed the dominion of King 

SThesprotus, hard under the illustrious headland of 
Misenum, docs ever any thought of me come to you 
and make you spend nights of memories? Is there any 
room left in the furthest comers of your love? Orhu 
some enemy— I know not who— by hu pretended fires 
taken you away from any spells that I could si^g? Oh,^ 
I would that rather you may be trusting to a toy pair J 

10 of oars and a tiny skiff may engage you in the Lucrine 
Lake, or the water that slips away so easily under the 
recurring stroke may detain you safe cloistered within 
the slender flood of Teuthras,— than at leisure to 
listen to the winning whispers of another as you lie 

* voluptuously nestling on a beach that tells no tales] 



I ! 



i8 



Propertius 



So it often Iiappeni tlut a girl ialb : her guardian H 
it di^MMictied, the breaks her trotliy and never a thought 
of the gods who lealed the bond.— Not that I have not 
proved fou to be of weU-tried repnte, but became in 
this ngard loving if alwtfi a kind of dreading. Yon 
win loigive me then for an/ hint of tonmesi mj packet 
mxf eofKftj to joa : it ii the fault of mjr dread, ao 
' Have I not other things to think about, the watchful 
care of a dear mother?' Oh, do not Mf that I Should 
, I have anf interest in life without )rou? You alone are 
/ WBf hooi^ jou alone, Cynthia, my parents, yon are mj 
j evefjmomentof gladness I If my friends find me down- 
• cast, or if th^ find me glad instead, whatever I shall be af 
I shall uy^CyuiUsbds Ian ibi mstUr^» 

Do bnt make all possible haste to quit that poisoned 
Baiae. How many lovers will have to thank that 
shore for a breach between them; a shore which wss 
ever sworn foe to chaste girk I Why, out upon Baiae 
and the waters i Thqr are a reproach to love I ao 

XII ^id mibi desidUe 

U^rUUm M iii €9imirj m 
muwer io aJrimJai Rmm* 
"VY THY are you never wear/ of imaginiog re- 
W proAches of idleness against me because 'Rome 
fawwa 117 secrets, and that keeps me from coming V 
Shiuu many miles remote from my pillow at the 
BoQgoe from the Venetian Po : I have no Cynthia 5 
BOW to feed a Ismiliar passion with her embrace^ or' 
sjpetk aasic in 117 ear. 
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Time was, I found favour: it was never given to any 

man to love with a loyalty like mine in those days. We 

have roused a jealousy. Is it not a god that has over- 

whelmedme? Or can it be that Herb of Division which 

10 they gather on the peab of Prometheus? 

I am no more the man I was. A long journey 
changes girk. What a deal of love to vanish in such 
a little time I 

Now for the first time I am brought to face the long 
nights alone ; and have no ears but my own to weaxj 
for pity* 
i§ Happy the man that can weep in hu mistress' 
presence; Love takes some little pleasure in a sprinkling 
of tean. Again, if her scorn can work alteration in 
hu passions, there are pleasures likewise in a change 
of bondage. 
But I cannot in conscience love another nor break 
to with bir : Cynthia wat the first, Cynthia will be the 
end. 

XIII Tu^ quod Mipe lolesy 

n Galki. The Scoffir m* 
gaged m a ierimu Paemm* 

YOU, GaDus, at it often your wont will rejoice at 
my plight because my love k reft from me and 
I have'no employ. But I will not imiute your lan- 
guage, deceiver. I wish. Callus, that a girl may never 
$ play you false. Your renown increases with every 
yon b^guilc^ and you do not look for a true-lover's 

ca 



• .11 



10 



Pnpertius 



Book /, xiiu xiv 



II 



•biding place in a&f hetrt ; jtXt theie d«fh 70U luire 
loit four heart to ma^My ; fou begin to tom pale 
witb belated concern: it it tbe fint footstep dipt 
wUck win lead 70a down tbe predpioe. This iball 
be the atonement for thoie victims whose agonf 70a 
mocked : one will have 70a pa/ the piteons reqnital 10 
formal^. This u she who wfll put down those vnlgar 
loves, and 70a shall not alwa7i be so enamoured o£ 
serinng for new* 

It wu not b7 mischiefOttS tattle nor /et b/ augur 
that I learned this : I saw ; pra/, can jou ioij it on 
nqr evidence? I saw you half-swooning, all jour ne^ if 
in gjves ; and then Gallus, jou laid on hands and 
wept for a loqg while, and craved to give up the ghost 
in the delicious syllables of transport; and what 
happened next, my friend, mj modesty keeps secret. 

I could not disjoin your dose embraces : there was 
such insane fren^ between the pair of you* Thegodao 
of Taenarum could not match this, when fnsed into the 
form of Kaemonian Bnipeus he whelmed Salmoneus* 
daughter beneath his unresisted fondness I Hercules* 
love could not match this, when all afire for 
heaten^ Hebe^ he tasted his fint ddights upon the 
peab of Oeta I A sin^ day has achieved the out- H. 
stripping of all lovers I These were no lukewarm 
biands she fired you with ; she would not let your 
foimcr hai^ghty satieties overtake you this time; and 
•he win not anicr you to be drawn off } your own 
Bagemcss win canjf you focward* 

And no wmider, fonsMering that she is worthf of 
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«,W «d .econi only to Leda. «i^«'f«,»^» 
•^ u£'. brood-^weeteriJone tlun dl th« U«e I She 

an be mote winning than the daughter, of the god. 
in Argc of old, .he can ipeak wch langwge a. wnW 

force Jove to love. ,11 

But a. for you. «nce 70U are de.tined once for dl to 

die thi. death Which b lore, improre occanon I Thtt m 
thererydoorwayroudeWYedtoenterl And«nceUu. 
new weaknea ha. befiJlen you. I wuh you good luck 

„ withher; and may you find .nyout fancy would hate 
in her alone 1 

XIV TW Ueet abieatu 

To r«a«. Rkitt Mt to 
ttmfartvith Ltnt. 

YOU mayUe in a prottrate luxury bythe Tiber', 
waw, drinking wine, of Le.bo« out of a piece of 

Mentor*, handiwork, and amaie your^lf by watching 

now the wherrie. q»ecding » fart, now the barg« 

,»OTed»dowbythetowwropei and .n the woodUnd 

may orewit it. crett of piantttion. to your Tiew-fuch 
■■ ,ma« of timber a. aucamiinb beneath I --«id yet 

an thcK Tanitie. can new compare with a lore like 
Bine. Lore know, no yielding to the grandeur of 

riches* % 

K die paiM. a long deUdou. night with me, or .pend. 

,0 a whole day in Vm tmcrooed, then the rtrum. of 

Pactolu. come under my roo^ and an the gem-fidiene. 

of the Red Sea w»wl Then my delight, are my 
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wirrant tliat kings muit giTe wijr before me. Mi/ 
these abide till mj doom will hiTe me die I 

For who takes delight in riches when Lore is con- f 5 
trai7? Mine be no prizes if the Queen of Lore is out 
ofhomonrl She is able to break the hnge strength of 
the Sons of the gods» she can be the distress of eren 
•tubbom minds; she does not fear to oversteps 
threshold of Arabian onTZy or to invade a purple coach, 
Tnlhs, and keep a poor kd tossing all over his bed. so 
What ease does he get then hy his silken stoft and 
embfoidoj of manf coknin? 

So loqg as she shall visit me gradooslx, I will not 
•cmple to look down upon all kingdoms whatsoever, 
and the dowries of Aldnoos to boot. 

XV Sa^e ego multa 

ToCjHtUa. Ripnaehufir 
her btwrikii perfidy. 

PLENTY and often were the unkindnesses Idread- 
ed from joor fickle spirit, bnt never, Cjnthia, 
did I reckon for this treason. Look at m^ great peril I 
I am in the dutches of destiny 1— and I find 70a in-^ 
diierent in 117 hoar of dread. And 70a have the 

heart to finger and rearrange kst night's hair, to get a 5 
rom ptanon hy a long tpell of repos^ and none the 
less to bediaen joar breast with Oriental stones— like 
a beanqr making readjr to go to a new gallant. 
Bnt this WIS not Caljpso's way long ago^ when she 

wq^ to the kndjrwatcn in her distress at the Ithacan's 10 
d^artnre; manjr dap she sat woebegone with nndrest 
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hair, and much she talked to the unrighteous main; 
and though she was never to see him again, yet she 
grieved when she remembered the secrets of their long 

happiness. , . • j k 

17 Nor Hypsipyle's way, when the winds burned the 
• son of Aeson away and she was left standing, full of 

18 forebodings, in the empty bedchamber ; Hypsipyle 
never knew another love after that, from the day when 

so she melted in welcome to the Haemonian guest. 

H Alphesiboea so loved her mate that for his sake she 

took vengeance on her own brothers, and love bunt 
16 the ties, of blood and n atural afe ctigft. When her 
SI mate died, Evadne made-KSTunC^^ fires serve for 

her funeral; and so passed away, a proud name in the 

chronicle of Argive chastity. 
And there was none of these could turn your dispo- 

rition so that you too might become an illustrious 

legend I 
if Cease, Cynthia, it is time to cease from recalling 
those infidelities by your words,— and spare to arouse 
the gods : they have forgotten. Oh, you are all too 
venturesome, for it U at my risb and charges you stand 

to rue any untoward visiution that may befall you. 

Many things sooner^-the riven shall sooner glide 
down from the wild sea, and the year bring on his phases 

50 in disorder^-than the thought of you could suffer any 
change in my heart 1 Be what you will, nothing can 

make you a stranger. 
Think not so^ meanly of those eyes for whose sake I 
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auay • time put Wth in tTMcIwy I It wai bf them 

jwumedtonwitMidMjrtltttifjronludtoIdaiiylie, ., 
ywo wiAed thqr might M oat aod xoa ironld catch 
them in joor hand* 1 And jpon dare to lift them up in 
the £Me of the great Snnf Yon do not qnake to think 
of an the nanghtineiMi fou have committed? Who 
■ttde jm blench and tnra all cokran and iqneeie a 
tear book idoctant ejret? ^ 

ThcM are the thing* which haw now been my an- 

doing, but I ahaU fcare a wamingto my-peen in kwe 

Oh,thtrfimtrfttfimtnutmg t$ mtyfiniMlbirtmtHUr 
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I THAT WM flong wide for great triumph* of old, 
ItheDoocrenownedforTarpeianchaatitf ; whote 

thredioU wai glorified by gilded chariota and wetted 
br the boeeching tean of priaonen; I now am 

acaned bf the nightly brawli of toper^ and oft I com- 
plain alond at the (trokea of nnworthy handt. And 

there ia never any lack of acandalooa chapleta hanging 
kere and tocchea lying aa tokens iat the rejected that 

the door ia ahat againtt them. I have no power to 
surd my miatrcM vgaintt nighta of repiMch when my 
knonr ia given over to fool paiqninadei. And, fori 

aC tha^ ahe ia not recalled to apare her good name the 
lifo of more than modem licence that she Uvea. 

Meaawhik I am made all the man dolefnl by the 
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long vigils of a cmain poor votaritt till I grow fain to 

15 weq) at hit heavy plaint. He giv« my potti no peace 

with the repetition of hit tattling ditties of fond appeal. 

• Door moro My €fuil tbam tby very mistriss, why ari 

ibou eksii sosooHimd corfronUst mi with thi dumb bMrrur 

^thim mkind portals f Why art thou mvrr unlockid to 

givi fMsagi to my Uvi^ hut hnomst uot how to fed aud 

so dtUvif my sudtby sufplUatious f Shall uotirmiwrhi 

grauud my fain r Shall my rest ho a scandalous sUep 

ontholukiwam throsholdf I lii thiro and tho midnights 

are sorry for nu.tho/ull stars an sorry Jbrnu, and tho 

air hkwing ehiU on nu with thi momingfrost ; Thou only 
S5 hast no fityfir the fains that hurt nun, and I g^t no 
symfathiHi answer ^from thy siliui hinges. 
Oh, I would that my foor voUi might fiiree the hollow 

of a chink and striki ufon my mistres^ ears and thinjnd 
entrance/ Though she be sterner than thi rock ^Sicily, 

^ though she be harder than iron and suel, yet she will not 
be able to conirol her eyes, and her breath will heave with 
mmoOling uars. Now she lies leaning on the lucky arm 
^another, and my words are wasud on the nighdy xefhyr. 

as But thou alone, thou Door, art the chief cauu o/my 
fain / no fresenis of mini can urer frevail with thee. 
I have never ouira^d thee with any fert or feevish words 
of my tongue (such things as anger is wont to say, wholly 
taken uf inthe peered occasion^), that thou shouldst 
leave me, hoarse with long comflaining, to watch out the 

40 restless hours o/waiting at the street comer. Nay, many 
times have I sfun thee a sonnet of fresh verses I have 

' Jm data • • . loto. 
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frissii Oy sup tmi gmn tba knuUng kism. Hmo 
WMf iimitf trMtnss^ Uo€ I twnii m foimi hrfm tbf 
frtOt imi rtndirei tba my apfoinUd tmwj mib ucret 
Mctrffmybimdf/* 

Ail this he faji, and miidi moft tliat jron lucklcM 45 
lofcnafeltmilitf frith: lie jinglei against the caid of 
morning birds. 

So am I denounced to ereilasting reprobation bf the 
sins of mj mistress and the iveeping of this constant 
lofer* 

XVII Et meritOy quoniam 

n Cymtiai fmttte «/ Mr, 
•f ihi eoati rf Bfmu m a 
simrm* 

A ND wen I maf I— since I had the heart to run 
XjL vnj from my girl: now I hateonlf the forlorn 
•eafewl to talk to* I am no practised traYeUer, but 
Csssiope must now behold mj bark, and all my orisons 
aie wasted on a thankless shore. 

Whjr, Cjnthia, the wjr winds take fonr part though 5 
joa are not here 1 Look, what cruel menace is in the 
•oolding gale I 

Shan I nerer enjojr the blessing of the storm's 
abatement? Shall this strip ofsandcorermx burial? 

?*#• thongh-^do gire a happier turn to jrour cruel 
plaints I Be content with jour Tmgrinrr thii dark- 
these eril shoals 1 to 

Win fon hate the heart to see mjr mortal being con« 
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signed to rat, and never a tear in jour ejre— never hold 
mj bones to yoox bosom? 

Mischief take the man, whoever he was, that fint 
made barb and sails, and travelled the reluctant abjrss I 

If Was it not an easier matter to subdue my mistress' 
disposition (hard-hearted she was, but what an inoom- 
parable girl nevertheless !) than to be staring like this 
at a shore surrounded vrith strange forests and to look 
vrith disappointed longing for the Tjmdarids? 
7bm whenever chance had brought my sorrows to 

so the grave, and the last stone were standing over mj 
buried love, she would have lavished her dear hair upon 
my death and laid my bones deUcatel/ in a soft bed of 
roses ; she would have called mf name aloud over my 
dust— ^he last of me— that I might find the earth no 
burden. 

s| Na/, but 70U nymphs of the sea, bom of lovely 
Doris, come in a prospering dsnce and spread bright 
sails. If ever Love tumbling touched your waves, 
deal gently with your fellow and indulge him with a 
less uncivil strand I 

.XVIII Haec certe deserta 

f' To Cjnibia : digy wrUim m 

^' a ioBhuk* 

HERE at least is solitude and aplace that wiUteU 
no tales of my plaint; the breath of zephyr owns 
the untenanted grove.' Here I may freely utter my 
secrc Langu ish— nnleis.the veiy stones of the wilderness 
fail to keep &ith. 
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Whence matt I b^ the recollection of Tonr floati 5 
and tconu, 07 Cynthia? WhatoatietfbrteandoTon 
fnraith me withr Iti« but « little while ago that I wm 
ncfaned amoitg happjr lomt, and now I mnit bear 

a bend of disgrace in the r^er of Tonr lore. What 
it oqr great offeacef What tpeOt make 70a ao altered 
vtmtii mer Ii a new giri the motive of jmu ill- 10 v/ 

hnmonr? p Madam lightKrf-kw I I WW, a. I wwild 
ha»e 70a retnm to me^ that none other hu e»er ten- 
tnred her ptetij feet on nqr threihold. Although 

tMiai^ of mine owea yon a hea V enough acote of 
tMrbantut, fet my anger ihall never behave ittelf to 
••ngdr «• night make me (and with good cante) a 

fcea^toinfbiiateToufbrever.andditfigwevonrem u 
07 wcqntg with tean ondiignited *. 

Or it it that I betngr no more tokent of n^^ plight 
than tUa altered hne^ and there it no tettimoi^ that 
oktalondinmjrloob? Youtreetthallbemywitnetiet 
^tree huaa/lovet), Beech, and the Aieadian god't to 
avouite PSne^-^h, how often do m/ wordt echo be- 
neath jwir delicate ihadet, and CjNtfWa it charactered 
lafov baricl 

Or it it that the wrongt jroa have done me have bred 
no better mntingt than a matter onty imparted to 

•iMm^tESF*^' I ■»» fiuat-hearted ; I have giowa 

wed » put np with an my pnmd lad/t commandt and ti 
■ike «» dolAltttdi^jjomplaint of her acti. 
Aad tUi it my rewardi The hannted tpiing^ the 

«M«>di the coinfcctleti repote ia tSriwii. of the 
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wilderneii I And I am fain to tdl all mj plaints can 
|0 ezpreai to the twiueringjiirdt in solitude. 

Yet, be what 700 will, the woods must echo CyntUs 
to me, and the stones of the desert be tenanted bj 
four name* 

XIX Non ego nunc tnids 

Tf CytUhm : wrUitm m itri- 
mett Mulibe prtpeci ^fdeatL 

I FEAR not now the grisly world of shadows, mj 
Cfnthia ; I care not for the mortal debt to be 
paid to the final faggot : all mj fear is lest mj death 
be without jour lore* This dread is harder to bear 
than the ytry funeral. 
5 The Bof has not stuck so lightly in my* cjres, that 
erer mj dust can forget and be quit of lore. 

In the viewless r^ons of that <Kher world the heroic , 
sdon of the house of Phylacus could not foiget his | 
sweet wile ; but craving eagerly with unreal hands to 
10 handle his delight the man of Thessaly came as a ghost 
to his ancient home. In that other world whoever I 
am to be, I shall ever be called your spectrprA great 
love overpasse^^^^pUie coasts of doonu JComtt all 
the lovely bandy'^the women of the goldcd days, who • 
are in that other world, all whom Dardan plunder 
15 bestowed on Aigive lords— but there is none of them, 
Cynthia, ii^iose beauty can please me more than yours I 
Yon— fnay it so please the righteous Eartk-Hhough 
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oercr so long a desdiqr of old age deb/ 700, jtt ihall 
yonr bones be tke darling of mj tean 1 

Oil, tliat 700 might fed tUs when yon an alite and 
lamachamdemberl Then there wonld be no bitter^ s« 
nesi at all farme in Death. I fear death, lest you 
spun mj tomb, Cj&thia, and the wicked god of Lore 
rob wj doit of fon and foice you to dry yonr 
f^lliqg tean whether yon will or no. Akyalgirlmay 
yidd to nnrcmitting "fnarp. 

Per which cause let vs be meny lovers together t$ 

while wemay: lore is nerer long enooffh. whatK)e¥er 
be his date. 



XX H^cfn cmtinu0 te^ 

Ta GaOtf.* tbi story of 
Hytoi ami a moral. 

I GIVE yon a counsel, Gallns, in Tirtne of our stead- 
Isst love. There is one precept must never leak 
away out of a listless mind : Chaaei ^ nuoimters a 
hoir whim hi liost ixpiOt. Ascanius who used the 
Ifinyae so cruelly, can tell you. 

Your flame is a Hylas, second only to the son of 5 
Theiodamas, not beneath his good looks, and matched 
in name. Now whether you skirt the cod* of a shady 
teest, or the flood of Anio steep your feet, or you 
toon on the coast by the Giants* Strand, or wherever 
yon take up your quaiten in the ma^ haunts of a 10 

mcrsidebalwqrs beat off the eager forays of theNymphs 
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(our Ausonian Adryads are no less amorous I) lest it be 
your lot Galltts (Oh the crudty of it 0, dways to visit 
the hills, the cold rocfa and the pools— an unpractised 

i| pilgrim. Such were the hardships which Hercdes' 
luckless adventure endured and bewailed in strange 
climes : but nothing softened the River Ascanius. 

For once on a time (as they tdl) the Argo stepped 
forth from the arsenals of Pagasa and made the distant 
voyage of Phasis ; and, the waters of Athamas already 

10 past, g^ding she brought her timbers alongside at the 
Mysian dift. Here, no sooner esublished on that 
quiet coast, the company of heroes covered the soft 
strandwithpilesoffdiage. But the squire of the uncon- 
quered paladin struck further afield to seek for the 
choice water of a sequestered spring. Two brothers 

ss followed, the North-wind's brood ; iZetes flew over 
• his head, and over his head flew Calais likevme : to 
seize a kiss they both pressed, balanced on outstretched 
hovering hands; and while one beat a retreat the other 
would swoop up £rombdow and give his kitt. Swung 
in mid-air the boy takes sanctuary in the inmost coign 

SO of the pinion and lays about him with a branch to clear 
hb way past their winged ambuKades. Presently the 
sons of Pandionid Orithyia give up the game, and 
(O sorrow Q away went Hjdas, away he went on his 
road to the Hamadryads. 

In this place there was ntuate beneath the peak 
of Mount Arganthus, The Fount, a favourite oozy 
abode of the Thynian Nymphs. Overhead from the 
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deserted trees hong joicf fruits tiut owned no hns- 15 
bandry; tall lilies stood around in the rich waters 
meadows where their whiteness mingled with the 
crimson odour of poppies. Anon like a child he fell 
to picking these with the delicate edge of his nail, and 
cared more lor the flowers than for the task set him ; i^ 
and anon stooping unwarj orer the prettj waters he 
prolongs his truantfj because of the coaxing reflexion. 
At last he dips his arms and makes to draw out; leaning 
hard on his right shoulder he hmsts a full sluice. 

But when the Diyad maidens kindling at his fairness 45 
locsook their wonted dances in wonderment, and as he 
did forwaid, drew him gently down through the un- 
resisting flood-^then Hjlas made an outcxj: thqr^ 
had seiied him bodiljr 1 And from afar off Alcides 
answcn and answcn i^gain, but the wind brings him 
back the name from the Terges of the pooL 50 

Take warnings Gallus, bj this tale and keep guard 
over four darling : fou seoned to be entrusting jouir 
piettj ii^ to Nymphs. 

XXI Tu^ qui consQTtem 

Liui wriumftr a CmoU^ 

YOU wiio make aueh haste to escape a kindied 
fittf yoo^ wounded loldier from the IWan 
iMtf wlqr do jour •woOen cjfcs itait aside at the 
^twfgnmiagl I waa one among all the rest 
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of you that went aoldieringi the doaest comrade of 
themalL 
5 Save yoursdf, ayci but in such trim that father and. 
mother may have the heart to rejoicei lest abter perceive 
the truth by your teara : that Gallus, plucked safe away 
from the midst of Caeaar'a awonbi friled to escape 
certain unknown hands. 

And whoooevcr shall find booea scattered abroad m 
the hilla of Tuscany, let him know that those are mine. 

• 

XXII Slualii et undo genus^ 

WHAT sort of man am I and whence sprung I 
What are my housdiold gods I You ask me 
.these questions, TulluSi in the name of our e?er« 
friendliness. 

I will tdl you. If the graves of Penisia are a house- 
hold word to our nation — all the burials of those days, 
those hard days for Italy, when finid at Rome drove 
5 her dtizena to madness) yet I am the man to whom 
beyond all others thou, dust of Tuscany, art a memory 
of woe: thou didst suffisr the limbs of my kinsman 
« to be fluQg away, thou hadst no mould to cover his 
wretched bones with. I was bred in Umbria wheiv 
she most closely neighbours the field beneath those 
10 tombs and marches with them, in fiotile Umbria of the 
bountiful countrysides. 
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Book II 
I Sluaeritis^ unde mihi ^ 

n an hh Frundiy ha io 
Moicenoi m pariMar: an 
Afohgy. 

YOU qvestioo whence it comes that loYe so often 
employs my pen, whence it comes that my book 
is feund so soft in the month. Not Calliope^ not 
Apollo descants these matters to me; my mistress 
hcfsdf u andior of my wit and fancy. If you make 5 
her to mofe radiant in Coan muslins, then shall muslins 
of Cos be the stuff of all this roU; if I have seen the 
acatteied kcks straying on her brow, shefevesto pot on 
her suteliest beating because I have praised her hair) if 
with ifoiy fingers she strikes the melody of the lyrci 1 10 
adnuie how artfully she controls the nimble sallies of her 
hands; when she droops a pair of eyes that sue for 
sbmber, the poet in me discovers a thousand ftesh 
cooceits,''^l>niateTer she has done, anything diat she 15 
has saU, senres to make tome grand legend out of 
nothing. 

'. Bat i^ Maecenas, the iatei had 10 highly favoured 
me that I coold lead heroic companies to battle, my 
song ahonld not be of Tltana, of Oiaa piled on Olympus 
to make Pelion the path to heaTcn, ci ancient Thebes, so 
or of Feigama the glory of Homer, and how two aeaa 
were linl»d in one at Xerxes* command, or ol that 
eailicsi realm of Remns, or the prond apirit of tall 
Carthage^ the Cbnbrian menace^ and the good aer* 
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as vice of Marina ; I wonld chronide yonr Caeaar'a 
Wan and polidea, and you ahould be my aecond 
. theme beneath great Caeaar* For aa often u I aang 
of Xfodena or that Philippi yAitxt Roman brought 
Roman to the grave, or the naral combata of the Sid- 
lian rout, or the heartha of the ancient Toacan race 
|0 overthrown in min, or the coaata of Ptolemaean Pharoa 
conquered ; or aang of Egypt and Nile and theday when 
•haled into thedtythe River-god paaaeddiafeatured with 
ilia aeven captive atreama, or necb of Uiiga encircled by 
giUed chaina, and beab of Actian prizea rolling along 
35 the Sacred Street: myMuaewouldatillbeinweavingyou 
in the record of battlea, you the aoul of loyalty whether 
to c ommence peace or to abandon it. lieaeua among 
the dead, Achillea among the living, they take each hia 
friend to witncaa for an example, the one hia Pirithoua, 
the other hia Patrodua I 
But Ca llimach ua haa not the large utterance to peal 
40 the ahocb of vwur v?aged in Phlegra between Jove and 
Encdadua, and my temper aorta ill with rugged atraina 
to enahrine Caeaar'a name high amidat hia Phrygian 
grandairea. The aeaman'a atory ia of tempeat, the 
ploughman*! of hia team of bulla ; the aoldier tdla hia 
liounda, the ahepherd hia tale of aheep : wehavetodo 
45 inatead with auch aa v?age their warfare in a narrower 
battlefield. Let everj man apend hia daya at the trade 
he ia beat aUe topractiae I 
It b glory to die for love : and the next beat gkry, 

if a man ia given the power to enjoy but one. 01i,inay 
I enjoy my own love to myadf t 
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U I mittalv not, she likes to find £aiilt with girb who 
aie light-oi-lofe, and disestrems the wfaok Iliad on fo 
acanint of Helen. 

Thoi^ I mnst pnt nqr lips to stepdame Phaedra's 
potionsi the potions which &dled to hurt her stepson, 
thoogh I be doomed to perish hf the herb of Grce, 
or the 4 r^f*" shall fire for me her canldnm upon 
hearths of Mcos sinre one woman has plundered 55 
mf f edingSi from this house shaD mj funeral train 

p ro ce ed. 
Leechcraft can heal all the pains of humanity ; onljr 

love likes not the man who makes his craft of disease. 
Machaon healed the limping legs of Philoctetes, and 
Okiron, son of PhiUTra, the eyesight of Phoenix ; the 60 
god of Epidaurus too bf his Cretan simples restored 
Kf eless Androgeon to his father's hearth ; also the 
Mjsian paladin who reodred his hurt from the lance . 
of the Haemottian, hf that very lance received his 

fdiei 

But this fsiling of mine, if anybody shaD be aUe to 65 
rid me of it, he is the one man who wiU be able to 
ddliTsr the apples into Tantalus* hand ; he likewise 
could take the ewers of the virgins and fill each Tcssel 
brimful, that their delicate necb be not bowed by the 
ceasdess burden of water ; likewise he vfill unloose 
Frometheoa* arms from hb crag on Caucasus and drive 
away the bird from the midst of his bosom. 70 

But, since it mnst be so, when the time shall come 
ior destiny to demand up my life, and I shall be a ' 
short-lived name 00. a scanty breadth, of marUe^ 
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Maecenas— you who hare been the hope, the emulous 
ambition of all our youth, you, my lawful pride in life 
75 and in death— if erer your way chance to lie by the 
road which neighbours on my tomb, halt your British 
chariot with the figured hameu, and dropping a tear 
upon my dumb cold embers fling me a word or two^ as 
it migltt be * Poarfilkw^ a maiJ^s umiitulni is was Us 
iomr 



II 
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Hiifnedom snskviJ s^am ly 
am laeom/araUe*' 

I WAS at libertyand musing upon a life of lonely 
pllows, but Love has outwitted me under a feint 
of peace. Why do such looks linger in the flesh on 
earth? Ah Jove, I think nothing of your sly pleasures 
in days of old 1 
5 Brown hair I Such long hands I Such grandeur in 
her carriage I And she walb in majesty— why, she 
might be Jove's sister and not unworthy of him ! Or 
she is like Pallas moving stately beside Dulichian altars, 
her breut veiled by the Gorgon's chevelure of snakes. 
Such uras Ischomache, the daughter of Lapithes, a 
woman of the golden days, a delicious prize for Cen- 
10 taun to ravish from the thick of the carousal I 

^ Such was Brimo in the legend, when by the vrsters 
of Boebeis she nestled Mercury dosdy to her maiden 
side. 

' Utnurio fwaUi. 
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Gift w$f vow, je Goddcnety whom the ihepherd 
Mw doiEog their Urtlct on the peab of Ida long ago I 

Oh, that dd majr refoae to alter these lobb although 
ahe ihall life the centimes of the Ounaean propheten I 
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^2^* nullum tibi dicebas 
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YOUwere ujing that none ooqU harm jon now, 
and here fon are in a fix I All four proud con- 
ceit bfoi^t down 1 Yon are hardly man enough to 
keep qoiet lor one month, poor wretch, and present!/ 
we shall be hating another scandalous book about 
fonl 

Whjr, I was txjing if a fish could live in drj sand, and 5 
a gristy wild boar in the sea, all unaccustomed I naf, 
stranger stiO — if I could spend my nights orer grave 
pursuits. A lofe b put off, but nerer abolished. 

And it IS not so much her looks, fur though thejr 
be, that have made me prisoner— lilies could never be 
whiter than mjr mistress I It is like snows of Tartar/ 10 
yjVD% with Spanish vermilion, like rose-petals swim- 
ming in pure milk I— not the comelf fashion of her 
hair US&d% in streams over a polished neck ; not her 
qrcs^ a pair of flambeaux, the stars of heaven tome! 
It is not because a girl happens to dazzle in silb of 15 
Arabjr— I am none of four fond amorists that flatter 
far nothiiy ; rather because when the liquor is on the 
ublc^ she dances as beautifulljr as ever Ariadne mar- 

shaOfay her wild frolic bands in the measure ; 
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because when she preludes a song with touches of her 

ae Aeolian quiU, she b so well skilled that her playing is 

equal to the Ijrt of Aganippe ; and then she pits her 

pen against Corinna of old— -she does not allow your 

' common, anybod/svenes to be a match with hers I 

Sure]y,sweetheirt,in your first days aLovewas there, 

boding brightly, to salute your birth with a mdodioui 

S5 sneeze I These heavenly endowments, the gods be- 
stowed them on you; never imagine that your mother 
gave them to yon* No, no, such dowries do not belong 
to human childing, ten months never bred such ex- 
cellences I You were bom to be the very glory oC 

|o Roman maidens, you shall be the first nudden of Rome 
to lie down beside Jove, you shall not always be with 
. us and visit an earthly conch. There was Helen first, 
and now this loveliness returns to the world again. 
Can I wonder now if all our youth be kindled at her? 
It had been handsomer for thee,Troy, to perish for her I 

M Time was I used to wonder that a maid was the cause 
of such a mighty war between Europe and Asia at 
Pergama ; but now I see, Paris, you were a sage^ and 
yon too, Mendaus, the one to demand the other to 
be stiff in refusal. A face to deserve that even Achilles 
should die for it 1 Even Priam must find the cause of 

40 the war good 1 

Whosoever would outstrip in renown the panels of 
thfc old masten must present my misuess for a type in 
his craftsmanship : if he exhibit her to the peoples of 
the West or to the peoples of the East, he will set 
the East and set the West on fire. 
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Ah, oonld I bat contain mTidf witlun these bonndi 1 45 
Or, if come it mntt, come tach a second lore as shaD 
giTe me jet sharper deaths to undergo 1 

ETen aa a bull at first refuses at the plough, and 
afterwards comes gentlj to the field when his joke is 
grown familiar ; so do foung men chafe in lore at first 
and are full of mettle, but presently thqr are bn>ken«in 
and put up with fur and foul alike. Melampus was fo 
a seer, and he suffered a shameful bondage when he 
was found guilty of pilfering the oxen of Iphidus. It 
was not gain that mored him, but the knreliness of 
Fcfo and the hope that she should one day be a bride 
in the house of Amythaon. 

IV Multa prius dommae 

Tie Miiiries mdUtietriamiki 
rflMveru 

MANY sins mustyoufirst deplore in your mutress, 
often askand often godisappointed; oftenmust 
your teeth spoil an unoffending nail, and rage prompt 
you to stamp your foot like a man that is in two minds 
atonoel 

An lor nothing were perfumes drenched on my hair, 5 ^ 
and my stq> went loitering in a niody balanced pace. 
This is a case where no herb has any virtue, no 

night of Colchian arts, no brewed simples of Perimede's 
handiwofk: inasmuch aa we perceire neither cause nor 
open stroke^ the avenue whereby approach (as thqr do lo 
ifpioach} an these plagues remains TiewleM. Hm is 
a nun that needs not physicians, nor soft beds for his 
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malady; it is no season or air of a climate that works 
him ham ; he walks his ways— and the next moment 
his friends are wondering at his decease I Such an 
incalculable thing is love, whatever you make of it. 

i| Yes I Is there a cheating sorcerer whose fortune I 
do not make? Is there a hag who does not pore over 
my dreams a dozen times? 

If ever I have an enemy, let him love girls ; let him 
take his pleasure in a boy, if ever I have a friend i You 
glide along an unruffled river and your boat in no 

so danger: how can the surge of such a toy seaboard harm 
you? Hi often changes temper at a single word ; she 
win hardly be softened by your very blood. 

V Hoc verum eit, 

To Cytubia: DiMuim ami 
Remmutnmei, 

IS this true, Cynthia, that you are aU over Rome and 
living in unconcealed naughtiness? Have I deserved 
to expea this? Traitress, you shaU pay for it i I wiU 
have my North-'wind blowing too, Cynthia. 
5 I mean, though, to discover one among the many 
deceivers, one who wiU care to be made famous by 
my verse, and not trample on me with such unmerdfnl 
temper; andsheshaUtearyoutotauersl 

Oh, I have loved you long, and you shaU weep-^oo 

late I Now my anger is fresh, now is the time to depart: 

10 let the pain but disappear, and (believe me) love wiU 

come back! The waves of the Carpathian Sea are 
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not to chaoigeaUe with i North-windy i black doad 
doM not tun ibont to easil/before the thiftj Sontherl/ 
gale as aqgrjr lofen are altered hy a word : withdraw 
/our neck from the nnrighteont yoke while yon may I 

Not but what yon will feel tome pain ; only the first ib 
nighty though— in lore any plagne if light if yon will 
pnt up with it. 

Bnt as for yon, sweetheart, in the. name of Lady ' 
Jnno^s sweet oorenant spare to let yonr prond spirit 
do yon a mischief. Not only does a bull strike his foe 
with his cnnring horns, bnt a veiy sheep shows fight . 
against her assailant, if provoked. I will not rend the ao 
clothes from yonr fonworn body, my anger mnst not 
shatter the door that yon haye locked against me, I will 
not prcsnine to wring yonr plaited hair in my anger, nor 
hnrt yon with bmtal thumbs : let some mde down %% 
pidc these Tnlgar quarrels, one whose head has never 
worn the cndrding tries. So I will write what no days 
of yoon shall ever cancel ' Cynthia is a mightf himay ; 
fal CyuiUm is a wrn^m imtirw^fds \ 
< Bdieve me, however mnch yon despise the whispers 
of report, this is a line yon will turn pale at. ao 

VI iVgff ita complebant 

C T§ CjMihia. His Jeahmsy 

smd its Licsfus rf Rmnam 



THEY did not fin Lab' house at Ephyre so, though 
aUGreeeelayatherdoon; Menander's Thais, in 
her day^ had no such throng, and she made the pastime. 
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I of the Erichthonlan people ; nor yet that Phrync wha 
could have built up Thebes after its dean destruction,, 
so many men she had to enrich her I 

But, not content with that, you often feign pre- 
tended kinsmen, and there is no lack of snch u have 
the right to kiss you. . 
A man's face in a picture hurts me, a name, a soft 

to inarticulate brat in the cradle 1 I shall be hurt if your 
mother gives you many kisses, hurt by your sister and 
her bedfellow ; anything will hurt me ; lamso fearful 
(foigive my fears that I cannot see a shirt vrithout 
having a wretched suspidon that there's a man insideit» 

i| These appetites, so they tell, brought on wars in 
the old time, to these origins belong all the deaths of 
Troy ;*fromthiscaose*did mourning make havoc among 
the unwitting Achivi in the days when Atreus' ion paid 
dear for his second panion'; the same frcnxy bade the 
Cenunrs break their knobbed tankards upon Pirithous 
u he stood to face the brunt. Why should I seek for 
Gredan instances? Thou, Romulus, fostered on cruel 

10 wolfs milk, art a ringleader in this reproach ; it wu 
thy precept to ravish the Sabine virgins and fear not ; 
it is by thy authority that Love now dares anything 
at Rome. Happy the wife of Admetus and the bed 
of Ulysses, and eveiy such woman u loves her husband's 

ssthreshoUl What is the good for girls to found temples 
of Chastity when any bride may be anything you please ? 

It was the art which first painted lewd panels and # 
presented disgraceful sights in a decent dwelling, that 
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pat this taint in tlie unspoiled cjcs of ^Is and would 
not lute tliem nnschpoled in its own naughtiness, Oh,30 

let him howl onderground \ the man who employed his 
handicraft in displa/iog what quarreb lurk beneath the 

nnbetrajring mask of pleasure I The roof was gay with 
no such designs in the old times, the wall was figured 
with no reproach then. It is not without good cause, 
though: the spider has curtained the holy place, and M 
the cril weed encroaches on forsaken gods. 

What guardians then, what threshold bounds shall 
I set for you, which nerer an enemy's foot may o^er- 
ttq)? Asourfaced watch set upon an unwilling woman 
isnohdp: she is safe enough, Cynthia, whose honour 40 
forbids a fault. 

But as for me, nerer a wife shall lure me, never a 
nitoess; you shall erer be my mutress and my wife. 

Vn Gavisa est certe 

To CymiUa : tifOH tht Ripeal 
of a Law wMei tmuied 
PauMa fir Sacbdori. 

CYNTEQA turdy rejoiced at the repeal of this law; 
for at the prodaiming of it a while ago we both 

wept long, lest it should sever uj i although Jove him- 
self could not part two loTcn against their will 'But 
Caesar is mighty.* Nay, Caesar is mighty in arms:! 

conquest of nations is wmh nothing in lore. 
Indeed I could rather have suffered this head to part 
~ ^< •- leck than consent to mia-spend my 

* •! gmaiimimrii. 
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flames in humouring a wife's whim, or pan by your 
barred threshold, a husband—/ a husband I— looking 
10 back with wet eyes at what I had betrayed. Ah, what 
slumbers would my wedding-flutes have piped you 
then, flutes more mournful than any funeral 
trumpet I 

VII A ^Unde mihi patriis 

To Cjntiia: perk^ a fori 
fftie samefoem. 

WHAT have I to do with furnishing sons to 
support ancestral triumphs? Noneof myblood 
i| vrill ever be a soldier. Yet, did but real camps attend 
in my mutress' train, then should Castor's charger not 
move grandly enough for me. For hence alone it is 
that my glory earned renown, my glory which travels 
far u the wintry sons of Borysthenes. 

You are my only delight ; Cynthia, let me be yours 
only, and I will prize this love more dearly than the 
to lineage of ancestral blood. 

VIII Eripitur nobis iam 

To a Frimd: jtabusUi^ rr« 
proacbei^ and menaees* 

ROBBING me of a mistress whom I have loved for 
so long I— And you, my friend, bid me shed no 
tears? No feuds are bitter but feuds of love ; murder 
me and I will hate you less 1 Can I behold her notled 
I fipon another, man's arm? Is she who was called flMitf 
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to be called ffiM^ no more? ' All thingi change ; loret 
cfaange, at least. Eitlier conquered or conqneiii^g— lo 
nina the whirligig of lore. Great o^taini and great 
foltana hare often had a fall ; Thebes once stood up- 
xight and T107 was tall T107/ 10 

The presents I hsTe giten 1 the songs I hare made 1 
And still she was of iron and never said * I law you \ 

So all these jears I hsTe been headstrong fool enough 
to pat up with JOB and 7001 honsehbld, nnscmpnlons 
woman? Did 70a erer think of me u a man that had i| 
rights? Do 70Q mean always to fling your haughty 
phrase at my head? 

Wen, Piropertias, most yon die thus in the prime of 
your days? Nay, diet Let her rejoice over your 
disappearance 1 Let her torment my ghost, persecute 
my shade, outrage my funeral fires, trample on my 
TtrybonesI Why, did not Boeotian Haemon gash his M 
own side and sink down at Antigone's tomb, and 
mingile his bones with the unhappy girPs, because he 
would not enter his house in Theba without her? 

You shall not escape, though 1 You must die with H 
me 1 Either blood must drip bom thb same steel I 
Your death will be ever so dishonourable to me ; a 
dishonoorabk death, ye s b ut die you shall never* 
thelessl 

Great AchiOes, he too was robbed of hb mate. 
Left farlon, he hardened his heart to keep his weapons 30 
idly an quarters. He first saw the rout, the Achaeans 
haled alo^g the beach, the Dorian can^ set on fire 
J7 HectoA bfand. He first mw Patiodus disfigured. 
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outstretched on a heap of sand, and his hair lying 
U dabbled in butchery ; and endured it all for the sake 
of beautiful Briseis. Such is the bitterness of a 
man's rage and grief when he is robbed of Im love. 
Yet when by a tardy redress his captive was restored to 
liim, he haled that same valiant Hector behind his 

Theasalian horses. 
But when I am so much lesser a man than he whether 

in prowess or in accoutrement, what wonder if Love 

40 triumphs over me without question? 



IX 



Iste quod eity 



T§ CjniUa. In ihe same 
iirmm. 

I HAVE often been what bi is now : but maybe 
another in his time will be preferred to the very 
elect one of to-day 1 

Penelope, a woman well worth all that multitude 

of suitors, vras able to live unscathed for twice ten 

I years ; she was aUe to put o£F the bridal by a pretence 

of weaving, while with nightly deceit she unravelled 

her daily fsbric ; and though she had no hope ever to 

see Ulysses again, she abode steadfast and grew an old 

woman waiting for him. 

So too Briseis ; she flogged her white cheeb with 

10 a frantic hand, and daiped her lifeless Achilles; 

bride of theforay,she mourned u in the shallow streams 

she washed her bleeding lord outstretched over the brim 

of Simois at her feet ; and soiled her hair, and uplifted 
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huge Achilks* bodx, tlioie giant bones of liis in her little 

hand. 
(Thon hadst no Peleut then, no sea-coloured mother, t| 

no Sqrrian Deidamia to help her forlorn brer.) 

Wdl, well, those were dajs when Greece rejoiced in 
true-hearted daughters, dajs when modesty prospered 
still in the very thick of warfare 1 

But y^u could not be idle for a single night, un- 
natural woman I— nor stay abne for a single day I so 
More than that, jrou prolonged jrour cups with plenty 
of merriment together ; and I daresay mischievous 
things enough were said about me. You even seek one 
friio provoked a parting with you before. Please the 
gods, you may enjoy your man now that you're caught I 

Are these the vows I undertook for your safe recovery, $5 
praying that' mine might be the headthewaters of Styx 
must sosoonoverpower, while* we friends stood weeping 
around your bed F Where was this man then, in heaven's 
name, or who was he then, traitress? What would yon 
have done if I were a soldier obliged to remain far 
away in India, or if my ship were weather-bound in 30 
the Atlantic? 

Yes, feigned words and feigned deceits— they come 
easytoyou; thb is the one work every woman is skilled 
in I The ^rrtes changing under a veering gale, the 
leaves fluttering in a winter's southerly gale— they are 
not so inconstant as woman's troth when she is angry, 35 
be the matter earnest or be the matter light. 

Wdl, nnce such is your will and pleasure, I will 
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give place. Boy-loves, I beseech, bring forth sharper 

weapons from your armoury 1 Vie with each other at 

piercing me 1 mek m pieces this lifo of mine 1 To 

40 have my blood— that will be a grfnd feather in your 

caps. 

The stars are my witnesses, and the hoar-frost of 
morning, and the door stealthily opened to a poor 
fellow, that never in life have I cared for anything 
more dearly than for you ; dear you shall be even now 
though you be so bitterly set against me. And never 

45 another woman shall gain entry to my bed. Iwillbe 
alone since I may not be yours. 

Oh, how I would that Of by any means I have lived 
my span of years dutifully) the fdlow inight turn to 
stone in the midst of love 1 For lust of kingship the 

50 two princes of Thebes fell in accuned warfare while 
their mother stood between them ; much more would 
I wdoome death tout yam dead, if my girl might be 
at stake between us as we fought I 
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Sod tempus hutraro 

To At^iuhu M 
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NAY it is time to beat the bounds of Helicon with 
other dances, and time to give a fair field to the 
Thessalian steed. Now it is all my fancy to celebrate 
the squadrons valiant for battle, the camps of my 
I prince, the camps of Rome. And if my strength fail, 
at least my boldness will be a title of honour; ingreat 

enterprises the very * I would ' is enough, 
nun. B 

\ 



JO Propntius 

Let a man's hqrdqr sing of lom, his latter da/ of 
yon and alanns : I will sing of battle now that mf 
mistftss' chronicle is written. Now I mean to walk 
•hioad with sterner port and frowning mien ; nowm/io 
Mnse teaches me a di£ferent harp. Up, m/ heart IQnit 
jfonr mean song. Fiends, it is high time to pnt on 
strength; now we shall ha^e need of no mean utterance. 
Already Eaphrates fbnwears the backward-glandng 
cje of his Parthians and is sorry that he hemmed in 
the Crassi. Nay India presents her neck to your i% 
triumph^ Aagnstvs, and the hisose of unimpaired 
Arabia trembles before JOB. And may any such land 
as now withdraws herKlf at the world's end, hereafter 
be conquered and fed your hand 1 
. These shall be the camps I will loUow ; I will be a 
great bard by lunging of yotir campl. May the fates 
hate that day in keeping for met *o 

As when one cannot touch the head because a 
sutue is too tall, hb garland is laid here low at the feet ; 
so do we now, having no means to scale the song of 
g^oty, yidd our humUe incense with the worship of 
the poor. My song is not yet acquainted even with s| 
the welk of Ascra ; Love has but washed it in the 
stream of Pcrmcssus. 

XI Scfibant de te alii 

To CjadUu Jm Bfignmu 

OTHERS may write about you,or you.may remain 
uknown, it mattcn not; kt him psaiM who 
Mti seed in barren ground I 
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Trust me, the black date of uttermost death shall 
cany away all the talents you are dowered with, and 
5 carry you away with them, all on that one couch, the 
bier; and the wayfarer shall pass by your bones in 
disregard and never say *Tbiu 0ubit wire mue a s€bcUr 
wund\ 



from the 



XII Sluicumque illefuit 

Leve: i$miate 
Greei. 

WHOSOEVER he was who painted Love as a 
boy, think yotli not he had a marvellous craf ts» 
manship? He fintuw that lovers are witless creatures, 
and that great blessings are lost to them by reason of 
5 their unsubstantial fandes. Likewise it was not amiss 
of him to add the windy wi^gs, and make this human- 
hearted god to fly, considering that we toss upon the 
coming and going of a wave, and our gale never sits 
steady in any quarter. With good reason too is his 
hand equipped with barbed arrows, and a Cretan 
10 quiver rests slung from both shoulders; since he strikes 
before we desoy the foe from our safe shdter, and 
none goes away sound after that wound* 

As for me, the shafa abide,and the boyish semblance 
abides, but his wings— he has surdy lost his wings, for 
i| oh, he never flies anywhere away from my breast, but 
spends my blood in an unerasing warfare. 

Why dost thou ddight to lodge in withered marrows ? 
For very shameremovethyweaponsdsewhere^ Beuet 

* aiftidortti..,tda, 
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advoitiixc tliote pouoni upon luch u are fresh and 
'entile; itisnotlbutmynniubtuntialgliotttlutgets to 
the cadgeUiag 1 Aad if thou finish the undoing of 
that, who will there be to make such dittiet (this light 
Muse of mine is th/ grand renown) upon wj mistress' 
head, her fingers, her black cjes, and sing how deU** 
catel/ her feet use to nunre I 

XIII Nan tot Achaemeniu 

DiMfhig n§ j[hry hu in Qw- 

mfonU he hried^ and bow 
tygmJed t^Ur tu hinaL 

NOT so manf Tuscan arrowheads are pinned 
upon Achaemeniagshafts as Lore has stuck in my 
bfeuti Hie«has forbidden me to despise these most 
slender museSi and by his command I lodge in the Ttt/ 
gfore of Ascra ; not to make Pierian oab follow mj | 
word or be of power to draw wild beasts along in the 
TaO^ of Ismarus— but that Cfnthia instead may be 
amaiedatmjTcrse; this shall nuke me a more &mous 
master tK*^ y i^^^Kjaf^ Linus* 

I am not only an admirer of a comely person, nor of 
the woman who boasts her illustrious grandsires. It to 
shall be my pleasure to read my pages in the bosom of 
a schdar-maid and submit them to the dean censure 
of her ear. If I can gain this, then good-bye to the 
grass medley of common talk ; I shall be safe in the 
Judgement of oqr mistiesi. And if she wiU but lend 
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15 a gracious ear and bless me, then I can endure a feud 
with Jove* 

So^ whenever it shall be, the day when death shall 
close up my eyes, hear what order yon must observe at 
my obsequies. Let no procession of mine march vnth 

to long-drawn-out array of effigies ; no trumpet be the 
idle dirge of my doom ; no bier be spread for me then 
on ivory pedestals, and my mortality rest upon no couch 
of doth-of-gold from Attains* realms. The row of 
spice-laden dishes shall be all to seek, and only the 
meagre ceremonies of a poor man's funeral attend 

s| me. Costly enough my procession though it were no 
more than a quire or two of rerses ; I vrill present 
them as my grand gifts to Persephone. 

But you shall follow with bare breast all torn, and be 
not weaxy of calling upon my name, and place the last 
kisses on my cold lips when the onyx caslnt filled vfith 

JO the tribute of Syria shall be bestowed. Thereafter 
when the underlying glow shall make ashes of me, let 
a poor jar of earthenvrare receire my after-state ; and 
a bay-tree be set over my scanty sepulchre, for a shade 
to cover the room of my burnt-out remains; and a line 

35 01 90f to uj*Hg tffb^nmo UiS ben aUuncoutb dntt, 0uce 
monid Laoi mtd none bnt Loot for his nuuUr\ 

The glory of this my grare shall grow in repute no 
less than the bloodstained sepulchre of the Phthian 
paladin. You also, if one day you must come to your 

40 doom, mind you come gray^haired by this road to the 
stones of memoiy* And meanwhile beware how you 
think scorn of me when I am buried; earth, quick with 
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•ecrett, it not whoBj without feeling towirds the 
truth*. 

Oh, wcmld that any one Sister of the Three had bid 
me hj down mj spirit in my earliest cradle 1 AjCf to 
what end shall the breath of such uncertain date be 41 
husbanded? It was three ages before Nestor's ashes 
wereseen. Oh, lor some Gallic scddier on the ramparts 
of Trof to have curtailed the lot of his patriarchal 
dd I He would not ha^e seen the bodj of Antilochus 
laid in earth or said ' O Deatb, why Jkst ib^u came la «/ |o 

Howcfur, jon must sometimes weep over )rour lost 
friend ; it is a bounden duty to lore a former mate 
forefer. Witness the crud boar who struck down the 
snow-white Adonis of old u he went hunting upon 
Idalianpeabi how the loftlxTouth lay there in the fen, n 
and there (thcj say) went Venus with hair dishevelled. 

Bat in vain shaD you call back my dumb shade, 
Cynthia ; for bow shaD my crumbled bones be able 
to^eak? 

XIV Non ita Dardanio 

Hii irhtrnph. 

DELIGHTS of Atreus* son at his Dardan triumph 
when down fell the mighty wealth of Laomedon; 
joy of UlfMcs when,his wanderings finished, he touched 
the shore of his dear Dulichia; orof ElectrawhensheS 

* sr tomads tMMinm. 






beheld safe and sound that Orestes her brother whose 
pretended bones she had held and wept over them ; 
Minos' daughter looking upon Theseus unharmed after 
he guided his Daedalian way by his due of thread^ 
what were all these to the delights I have garnered 

lo this past night? Come such another and I shall be 
an immortal I 

Why, so long as I walked humbly with drooping neck 
I used to be called * no more worth than a dry tank'. 
And now she no longer tries to put her wicked scorns 
in the way between us, and she cannot sit unmoved 
at my weeping. 

15 Oh, I vfould that this kind of dealing had not come 
to my knowledge so late I Now it is giving physic to a 
cinder. There wu the path shining bright before me 
and I was blind 1 This is the truth of the adage 'Jlf«J2y 
fb hvif nobody uus bis /y//'. 
This is the precept I have perceived to profit us 

ao instead: ' Flout them, you lovers ! ' This is the way to 
nuke her consent to-day that yesterday said ^a* Others 
were knocking in vain and calling on their mistress; my 
girl had her head sunk in voluptuous languor with me I 
This is a finer victory for me than your conquests of 
Parthia ; this shall be spoils, kings, chariot and all for 
met 

S5 GoddcM of Cythera, I will nail a grand o£Fering upon 

thy pillar, and the legend under my name shall set forth 

that * If PfopirtiuSf at uf this booty bijbrt thy bouu, 

a lovor sdmittidjor a ooboU nigbt % 

Now, sweetheart, my ship shall come safely beached 
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tofoo: nmlxiiotnakwitlianiiercafgointliemidit 
oftheshofe-ivtter? Naj, if to be that an/ offence thaUfo 

alter 70a tomrdt me^ then max I lie dead belore jow 
I 



XV mifeUceml 

To Cymiia. Thi 



SOONER than earth mock the husbandman hj a 
changeling increaie, rather the Sun driye a team 
ofdaikneii; ttreamsb^gin to recaD their water towarda 
the fenntainhead, and fishes parch in the ixj deep ' 
than I could remore mjr agonies dsewhere ; hers in u 
lli£elwinbe,herswmibeindeathi 

Nay, if she but consent to grant me such nights 
again\ a mere twehremonth of life will be a long age ; 
if she shall give me manjTy I win grow immortal in them. 
One night win make a god of anybodj outright 1 40 

This is the life which, if an men would oonmionlj 
arret to run and grond sunk in abundance of strong 
UquoTi then were there no such thing as crud sted nor 
ship of war ; the Actian sea would not tumble our 
busies; nor Romc^ so oft besieged about bjr the press 
of her own triumphs^ be weaiy of ungring her hair to 41 
monm. One thing shaU poateritjr be able to praise in 
US with good cause: our carousals have ne?er outraged 
aqr of the gods. 
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Only do jrou not abandon the fruition of life while 
there is yet Hght I Give aU jour kisses and fon shaU 
|o give few enough 1 

As the petals forsake a withered chaplet, and 70U see 
them floating scattered upon the wine-bowls» so it is 
withttslorers; for aU our high sallies of hopcs» perhaps 
to-morrow's date shaU round our destinies. 

XVI Praetor ab Illyrids 

To Cjnitia: kiij^ahuijmy 
i^aiiui a RhfoL 

THE praetor is just arrivedy Cynthia, from Dlyrian 
lands, a mighty prey for you, a mighty Tcxation 
forme. Could not he have lost his life at the Headland 
of Thunder? Oh, Neptune, what gifts would I hate 
I given thee 1 Now there is banqueting and a fnU table 
without me; now it is open doors aU night without me. 
Why, since it is so, do not abandon the offered har^ 
Test, if you have any senses ; strip your thick-witted 
fnU-fleeced brute I And presently when his fortune 
' is eaten up and he stiU faithful but penniless, ten him 
10 to sail and find some more Dlyrias I 

Cfnthia does not run after the rods of office or care 
for pride of pboe— but she's the one for always weighing 
her lorers' moneybags I 

O Venus, come to the rescue of my anguish, and 

make him wreck his bodily frame with the unresting 

cierdses of his wanton wiU I 

i| So it is true, anybody purchases love with presents? 

Jove^ what unworthy stuff to waste a girl for I She is 
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efer lending me to the ocein to look for gems, and 
biddiogmefetchmfgiltt lor lier£romT7re itself. Oh, 
how I would that no man were rich at Rome, and the 
prince himidf might lodge in a ttraw-bnilt cot i ao 
Miitrenea wonld never be on tale for a present, and 
a girl would grow graf in one house ; fou would nerer 
hate lain apart £rom me* for a week of nights, with 
four white arms round so foul a man— and that not 
for anf sins of mine (I take you to witness) but because 
in genera] pretty women hate erer liked fickleness. 15 
The ootkndish fellow bustles to and fro on the brawny 
^gs to which her door wu denied— and the next 
moment, here he is in luck, possessed of my domain! 
Look what Eriph)4e got by her presents— Oh, the 
rueful rewardl And in what torment Creusa the bride >o 
burned! 

Will no ill-treatment erer assuage my tears? Must 
these misbehanours never cease to enuil this agony? 
All these many di^s past, I haye felt no interest in the 
theatre or the Parade^ and my uUe has no leliah. Oh, 
far sosne shame^ at least some shame 1— or is it possible 35 
the proverb is true?— ^jwdUisn/ Uph hum dfofgdrs. 
Co ns i der the chief who not long ago filled the waters 
of Actinm with vain alarms (for all his men had 
death-warrant) ; it wu his rascally passions bade 
put about ship and turn ttil and seek for escape at the 
ends of the world. But Caesar's merit and Ckesar's 40 
boast were in this, that he put up the sword vrith the 
same hand that gained the victonr. 






' 



But as for all the gowns, all the emeralds, and the 
chrysoliths of yellow ray that he has given you, may I see 

41 the tempest spirit them away into space ! I with they 
may turn into earth or turn into water I Jovedoesnot 
always smile serenely at forsworn lovers and with a deaf 
eardisregard their petition. You have seen the thunder- 
clap roll all across the heaven and the bolt leap down 

50 btm skicy habitations : it is not the Pleiads who work 
these effects nor yet the wateiy Orion ; the wrath of . 
the thunderbolt falls not so for nothing. In that hour 
the god is wont to punish forsworn maidens because 
he too has wept at their deceits, god as he was. 

5ft For which cause, do not for a Tyrian stuff's sake 
think it worth while to be terrified eveiy time there is 
a Sottth-vrind blowing a cloudy rack. 
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Menttn noctem^ 

In Biikmeu, he h ttttt m^ 
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ry^ pledge a night and break faith, to lure a lover 
1 withpromiset— this is the true meaning of blood- 
guiltiness! These are secrets I have learned to expound, 
the many times when I have fulfilled the rueful measure 
of a night, forlorn, and aching on this half, aching on 
that half of my bed. 
ft Be moved if you will by the lot of Tantalus beside 
the river to see how the waters still give thirst the 
slip and ebb away from his droughty mouth ; stand 
aghast if you vrill at the toils of Sisyphus, how he rolls 
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and loDs the rdnctant load all the wajr up the hill ; 
there it nothing in the world Utcs a harder life than 
jonr lofer, nothing that, if joa had tout right sensci» lo 
joa nonld IcM with to be. 

Time was, the/ acclaimed mj good luck and en^y 
ttoodaghatt; now I am scarce admitted once in cfery 
ten daji. Now, unnatural woman, I am hm to hurl 
mjfdf from a rugged rock, and take a poisonous powder 
in nqr hands ! Am I not even free to make a night of i§ 
it at a street comer beneath a drjr moon, or pass a wofd 
through the cracb in the door? ' 

Yet thoqgh it be so^ I will eschew changing mistress. 
She win weep one da/ when shepercei?es m/loyaltj. 

Xyill jisAduae mulHs 

Htrtanmt mti ier m ai^gir* 

njTJNr bwif(nmi aauUss fUhas hrai iisUki : 
jKlwbiMMmimhtfSiiUncfMWotiumifofiiubrokin 
kyii. If you baoi uiu smiutbmg^ hnur S4tf you bavi 
mts mU^MtftUugsboMhafpintobaoilmrtym^Sityii 
iois not burtl How tfwy Itfo wn/oOUmtb gray yoM, 
Mi tbe wriMa o/fiihUniss maii my ibiih siomy f 5 

Naj, Aurora dcipised notTlthonus' dd, nor left him 
sunk in abandonment at her Orient house; often at her 
dqnrting she cherished him in her waters ere she 
•tudioudf washed her harnessed team ; as she reposed 10 
in the hnd of her Indian neighboun in his embrace, 
the complained how soon the di^s came round again ; 

^JUmAf$timJ^m. 
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as she mounted her chariot she called the gods unjust 
and rendered her senioe to the world with a bad 

i| grace. She had pleasure enough in her old Tithonus 
alive to outweigh the heayiness of her grief at the loss 
of Memnon. 

She was not ashamed, fair maid though she was, to 
sleep with an old man and be always kissing graj hain. 
But 70U, traitress, hate me though I am young, whereas 
70U will be a hag bent double in no long date. (Indeed 

so whf do I not cut short mj sorrows with the thought 
that it is Cupid's wont to play a rogue's trick on those 
to whom he had been kind before?) 

And eren at this time 70U must be madly aping the 
dyed Britons; and when you amuse yourself, your head 
is cobured with an outlandish brilliance? Eyerysem- 

S5 blance is proper as nature gave it : a Belgian tint is a 
disgrace on a Roman cheek. I wish plenty of plagues 
underground to a girl who plays tricks with her hair* 
lying Uttle fool I Awaywithitl and in my eyes at least 
you shall still pass for beautiful ; beautiful enough to 

30 me, if only you are oft consenting. If Madam So*and* 

. So has had a fsncy to colour her forehead with a mess 
of azure, is azure beau^ good on that account? 
You have no brother and no son, I alone must be 

15 brother and son to you. Let your own pillow be erer 
your guardian, and do not be tempted to sit about with 
brow too much bedizened. I shall believe the tale of 
report ^-HMmisdemeanouni Rumour overleaps land 
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n CjniUa m tie Cmmtry^ 
wnttmjhmki bme. 

/^.THOUGH it U tgtinst my iOi, C^thia, that 
Jl\, fcm quit Romeyt rejoice that in mfabience 70a 
dwell in the wilds of the eonntiy. In the pore fields 

there will be no Tonag seducer whose soft instances will 
not suffer jnm to keep honest, no brawl will arise ft. 

before fonr windows, your sweet sleep will not be spoilt 
hj Toices calling on joor name. Yon will be alone, 
Cjmthia, and haye for jonr view the lone hills, the 
flod[, the need/ hnsbandman*s boundaries. No games 
win be aUe to seduce jrou there, no temples--<hat 
chief occasion for your misbehaTioun ; there you will to 
have an endless view of bulls ploughing and the Tine 
s h ed ding her locb under the expert pruning^hook ; 
and there 70U shall offer the uncommon frankincense at 
some rude chapel where the kid sinb dying before a 
yeoman's hearth. Why, you shall eren be welcome to 
mimic their dances in bare ankles— if but there be 1$ 
perfect security from any intruder. 

I myself will turn sportsman 1 From this very hour 
I have a mind to adopt the mysteries of Diana and set 
up lodft trophies in honour of Venus. I will com- 
mcnce hunter of wild beasts, duly bestow their horns 

onapi]ie-tite,andinpenongiTemygallanthoundsthe so 
master's word.— Not that I should venture to tiy the 
hqgelaoni^thoqgh^arnimUrassailthewildhags. Wdl 



then, let my brayery be to lay wait for the gentle hares 

and pierce the wild-fowl with an arrow drawn home, 
^ft where Qitumnus buries his loydy streams in his proper 

grove, and his sluice washes the snow-white cattle. 
And you, sweetheart^ u often as you shall engage in 

any adventure, bear in mind that I shall be with you 

ere many mornings. And for me likewise no lonely 

10 forests, no gadding streams that pour from mossy 

jfi highlands, shall avail to distract me from pattering 

yournameon a tirdas tongue. When a man*saway, 

anybody is ^ad to do him an ill turn. 

XX ^idfiei abducta 

To Cynthia: he proitiU Ui 
fmthfiAmr* 

WHY do you Weq) more sadly than Briieis when 
they took her away? Why do you weep more 
ddefnl and distressed than captive Andromache? Why 
weaiy the gods with frantic compliihts at my Useness ? 
Why bewail that my loyalty is fallen so low? 
Not so moUmful witli her hightly plaint the Attic 
I Urd when she makes Cecropian leaves resound to her 
' ay; or Niobeathersizpain of graves, streaming out 
the teaii of her prOud distrete till Sipylus thrills 
at her. 
Though they bind my arms in knots of brass, or my 
10 limbs be ensconced in the very house of Dana^ for 
your sake, sweetheart, I will burst the brazen f etten 
and overleap the iron*b«rred house of Dana€« 
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AH that.thcf uf aboat 70a to me ii spoken to detf 
em ; do bat 70a not doubt of mj eamestne». B7 
the bonei of mj mother and the bones of wj father i| 
(if I am speaking false, oh, let the ashes of either be 
heaY7 npon me 1), I swear that I will abide jooiSy 
sweetheart, till the uttermost darkness; one troth, 
one day shall cany ns both off. Even if neither joor 
renown nor joor bean^ held me, your gentle bondage ao 
might hold me. 

The fall moon noyrreebont her seventh orbit since 
not a street cojner can hold its tongne about 70U and 
me : in which time not once nor twice the door has 
been kind to me, not once nor twice I have been made 
free of jonr pillow. Yet I have never bought a night 
with sumptuous presents ; whatever I was, the fullness S5 
of jour partial hncf made me. When so manf men 
sought fou, 70U alone sought me : can I possibly be 
unmindful of jour qualities? 

If so may jou torment me. Furies of tragedy, thou 
Aeacus damn me at the Assise in HeQ ; and among |o 
lltyus' plague of birds, may one more bird roam to be 
mj punishment I If so, may I have my burden of rocb 
to support in a Sisyphean ordeaL 

Ton need not beseech me in meek pleading packets ; 
nqr last troth shall be as was my first. Itismycharter 
ior ever that I am the only lover who no more leave U 
off q^sidfy than I begin Ughtty. 






XXI A quantum de me. 

To Cymtiia : the Sknuhn ff 
afalii Rival. 

NOW, may Venus be unkind to Panthus in such 
measure as the measure of the slander which 
Master Panthus* sheet has forged concerning me i 

But yM must be coming to think my divination 

tnier than Dodona. Your pretty gallant has a wife ! 

5 *AU tbasi nights gam for nothing f Havi ypu no shanuf ' 

Look, hi sings I hi is free ! You are sunk in solitude, 

you who were all too ready to believe him. 

And now you are the talk between that couple ; he 

Mys haughtily that * you were often at home when he 

would rather not have found you *. Mischief take me, 

if he is not just making a feather in his cap of you ! 

10 These are master husband's titles to honour i 

Thus did Jason of old deceive his Cokhian hostess ; 
she was cast out of the house because Cieusa was in 
possession. Thus was Calypso cajoled by the Dulichian 
paladin ; she mw her lover spread his sails. 
15 Ah, you maidens all too ready to lend an ear, learn 
by forlorn experience not to be too rashty kind i But 
in spite of that* you are looking all this while for a 
second steadfast' lover. Fool, you may well take 
warning by the experience of the first i 
I am vrith you, in whatever place, I at eveiy season 
I, be you sick or be you sound. 
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XXII Sfh here mi multas 

. 9fUi Jimmrmu Ttmpit. 

YOU know, DeBBophooii, that jretteidaf I found 
manjgirli to idiiiire»an alike; TonkAowthatI 
am mited bf maof plagnei. Mj footfaU ncrer paces 
tbe ttreet-corner in Tain, and tbe theauca— Oh, too 
fatal inttitntion 1 I am nndone if anjbodj parts her 
white arms in a melting gettnre or attnnca her lipt to f 
a liTdj air. 

Meanwiule mf poor cjei moit be running after a 
wound— tome Uk creature littbg with her boiom un- 
Tciledy Mine gadding locb that stray over a faultless 
fotehead^and an Indian jewd fastens them in the middle 10 
of the head. Every cruel JVa that I read in her look^ 
the cold sweats would run down all over my brow. 

You ask me the reason why, Demophoon, I am so soft 
towards them all? As for that question, no love ever 
has a reason why. Why does anyone gash his aims 
with ritual blades and bruise himself ke^iqg time to if 
the frantic measures of a Phiygianf 

Evay man*s own nature gave him his particular 
weakness when he was made : fortune has given me 
always to be in love with something. Though the 
iatcs of minstrel Thamyras punue me^ never, my 
jealoua friend, vriU I be blind to a pretty face I ^ 
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EITHER, if you be unkind, My i/a ; or if not un- 
kind,consentandhavedonewithitl What is the 
good of spending words without so much as a meaning? 

41 The one biting pain of all for a lover, is when at the 
height of eipectation she suddenly refuses to meet him. 
What deep sighs keep him tossing restless all over the 
bedl Why does she forbid him to be admitted, as if he 
were a stranger? And again he wearies his boy with 
questions that he has heard answered before; the 

50 boy, whose errand is to ask the doom that his master 
dreads to know. 

XXIII Cuifuit indocd 

Hi li mmmJ /a ue iimajf 
fatkm iplow* 

I WHO used to turn from 10 much as walking by 
the path of the unlearned mob, I do not stick now 
at relishing a draught taken from the common unk. 
Does any gentleman give presents to another man's 
slave that he may cany the promised word to his 
f mistrett? And ever be questioning ' Wiai cdomisdi 
sbilUrsUrnmr* ^nd, ^ In wUt Park dus sbg take Ur 
Vfolkf* And when you have endured the labours that 
legend teDs of Hercules, the end of it is that she writes 
*Hmfi ypu 4my frium$f\ and you are allowed to scan 
the countenance of a hcorrible vrstchman, and (often 
10 enough) lie in hiding caught in some filthy den. 
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How dearty bought, once in a whole twdvemonth, 
does a night come round I Mischief take all the 
partizani ol the doted door ! What do jon Mf, on 
t'other hand, to one that ttalb at large with her mantle 
thrown back, unhedged hy any terror of guardians? 
Whj, the wench that pads the Sacred Street till it is 15 
rubbed smooth hy her nastjr slipper, lets nothing inter* 
fere if one will come at her— this is a wench that 
Win nefer put jou off ; her ttttling tongue will not 
denund a sum that a skinflint father often weeps to 
hear 70U confess; she will not Uf^/tfaiig^tffii/ QuUkl 
Fftty^mskiiMsU Hgnupi Tmit^ihttl bm^smy 
iuthmd €$mmg/nm iU C9imify / * so 

Let me be happjr with such as the Euphrates and 
such as the Qrpntes has sent me ! I do not care for 
decenqr in these gaf intrigues. 

Since no lover has anf freedom at all left, if a free 
man chooses to frU in love he's a lost fooL 

• 

XXIV Tu loqunis^ cum 

Hi nteum Umay. 

' ^^U^OU talk so when four famous book has made^ 70a 
. X ^ b/wofd, and jour CyutbU is read all over the 
Forum?' 

Who would not feel the sweat bathe his temples at 
these words? No choice but to liye clean like a gentle- 
maOf or to keqp four love a secret} 
: Najr, if Cynthia were as fon suppose towards me^ | 

«... # ML 






breathing indulgence, I should not lie called the 
prince of debauchery, nor maligned with such scandal 
through the whole town ; and though I might make 
use of a name, as for gifts— no I I should be onljr so 
many fair words out of pocket. This is whf fou need 
not wonder at mf seeking cheap entertainment : a Jess 

10 costlf discredit— surelf that is a good enough reason 
for you? 

No w it is a fan of gorgeous peacock's Uil, and a ball- 
something cod to hold in her hands; andif lamangry 
nothing will satisfy her but she must ask me for ivory 
dice, and the miserable presents which dazzle in the 

15 Sacred Street. Oh, confound me if I * care about your 
eztraiyagances '—just because I am ashamed to be the 

. sport of a deceitful mistress! 



XXI V A Hoc erat in primis 

ihm andafromit ^fJldeBiy, 
A ND this was what it meant i * I might be u 
JLX happy and thankful as the best 1 ' Are you not 
ashamed with all your beauty to be a jilt ? Hardly 

one or two nights spent in love, and already I am told 
that I am wearisome to your couch. 

But now you were praising me and reading my 
verses ; has the love you talked of turned his wings so 
quickly? 

Let the nun vie with me in fanqr, and vie with me 
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in aafaimimhip ; before all let liim learn to be con« 
tent witb one roof for hii lorei i If it be yonr good 
pleasorc^ let bim figbt against Lemaean Iqrdrai and tj 
feCcb jon applet from the Hesperian dragon ; let bim 
cbeerfoDf swallow noisome poisons and tbe waters of 
sbipwreck, and nerer refuse to be a wretch for fonr 
sake (oh, that 70a would put these tasb to the touch in 
me, sweetheart Q— «Ad jron will soon find him among 
the funt hearts, this pert gallant of fours, who now jo 

( has gained his Tainglorious eminence hj bragging ; 

: next jtu win mean a breach between you. 

But as for me^ all the jean of the Sifajl shall not alter 
me; no labour of Hercules, not that black da/. 
Yon shall Ltjr my bones to rest and uj 'TW hmus^ 15' 

fis^faithfid you writ M)9ugb you wm uot iUusfnmu in 
fidiirut mU uUbough you wre uomi too rub ^ 

There is nothing I frill not put up with, ill-treatment 
nerer alters me; to bear with a pretty woman, I do not 4^ 
ledon that anj burden I Not a few haye met their 
death bj beauty like yours, I beliere ; but I beliere 
many had not faithfulness. Theseus wu fond of 
Minos* daughter far a little while, so was Demophoon 
faodofFhjdlis— knavish guests, either of them. Medea 
isa household word with you already, and the bark of 45 
Jasosi, and how she was left forlorn by the nun she 
had so ktdy rescued. 

Hard-hearted is she who feigns a sembhnce of lore 
for maBj,and so is anyone that has the heart to prepare 
heisdf for more than one man* Do not compare me 
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with the high-bom, or compare me with the wealthy: 

50 hardly is one found to gather your bones when the 

end comes. I wiU be that man to you. Only I pray 

that rather it may be yon who shall mourn for me 

breast bare and locb disherdled. 
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jI Ria^ioJy of rtproaehes^ 
rttrtii^ oud swcb coumHi Oj 
PiUoiopby as may b^ im 
love. 

ONE and only, my loveliest theme, bom for my 
grief , will ever the motto * Cmi/ f^ * faH to my 
lot*? You shall be made the most famous of beauties by 
my pages— by Calrus* leave be it said, and under 
Catullus* good pleasure. 
5 The time-worn soldier lays by his weapons and 
sleeps apart, patriarchal oxen refuse to draw the 
plough, the rotten ship reposes on the idle sand, and 
the warrior's shield, now grown old, keeps holiday 
in a temple ; but no eld shsU withdraw me from your 
10 love, not if I must be a Tithonus or a Nestor. 

Was it not better worth to serve a hard-hearted 
tyrant, and groan in cruel Perillus* bull? Aye, better 
worth it was to stiffen at the Gorgon*s gbnce ; we 
might as well even endure the birds of Giucasus* 
*5 Yet I will hold my ground. A spike of steel is worn 
out by rust, a flagstone by alittle water many a time ; 
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but nothing can wear oat the love which abides' ttead- 
iut at his mistress' threshold, and with nndescrang ' 
ear supports her hard words. Soom him, and he 
tnmstoplead; hurt, he confesses himself in the wrong; 
and back he comes again though his feet refuse to so 
canjhim. 

And yon also, yon who put on such prond airs in the 
foil satis^iction of love, be not so quick to believe I No 
woman is in earnest for long. 

Does any man fulfil payment of his vows in mid- 
storm, when even in harbour a vessel often floats dis- 
abled? Or hasten to daim the prize before the s| 
race is finished, because^ his seventh wheel has grazed 
the turning-post ahead? Prospering breezes in love 
tell lies and mock us : when overthrow comes late, 
then comes the great overthrow. 

However, while it lasts, though she be never so 
dearly attached to you, lock up your pleasures in the 
discreet keeping of your own bosom. Because when 90 
a nun has possession of his love, it happens by some 
strange law that nothing ever does him such an ill turn 
as his own biggest talking. Though she bid you veiy 
often, mind to go but once; what comports envy is not 
apt to last bug. 

Yet were these the delightful days of the old-world 25 
maidens, I should be in your shoes now : it is the time 
defeats me. These bad days shall not alter my ways 
though: let eveiybody know how to go his own road. 

But O you who recall my many loves and divided 






Book 11^ XXV J xxvi 73 

40 devoirs, ho# sordy do we torture our eyes by so 
behaving I You have seen a maid of full and ddicate 
brilliance, you have seen another swarthy but brilliant 
still. Either colouring allures. You have seen Mistress 
S^gnd^So walk abroad with her Gredan air, you have 
seen our country-women: dther style of beauty 

45 captivates. Whether she be dressed in homespun or 
in scarlet— this or that, all are avenues dike for the 
plaguy wound to reach you 1 

When oiae brings sleepless nights enough to your 
eyes, any man shall have plagues plenty in one woman. 

XXVI f^idi te in somnis 

To Cjnihm : hu Dream^ wii 
4M £tn>oi» 

/saw yM, swiiibiarU m a dnam : your bark was 
shatUrii^ you struck out witb a /ailing stroh in tbi 
lonimifooii you couftssii alt your falscbood tmoaris 
m£f and noto your bair was so biavy witb watir you 
€ouU no mori uplift it^iki HiUi tosud on tbi fuffU 

5 wwif HiUi wbom tbi g^ldiu sbaf eonoiyid on bis soft 
fillion. Howaftaidwasllistitsbouldbifalltbataua 
sbould biar your nami^ and tbi sinking marimr waf in 
a Cynthian main I Wbat vows I modi tbiu to Niptum, 
to Castor and bis brotbir^ and to tbiifOdii/lidLiucotboi/ 

10 But now you bardly lift tbi tips o/yourjngirs abovi tbi 
Uitbing diip,-^you call again and again on my nanu-^ 
anotbir momiut and you wSl bi gom / Now bad Glaucus 
ibancid to ui your iyis, you would bavi ban turmd in to 
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a mirmMim §fthi Imum Sis^ ami the Nmids W9uU 
hmn Um seMmg at ytmjn iidomrf^ wUu Nisaa^ ig 
tHhNmCym»tb$ifMithirint InsUad^IuMdMpbm 
rsMg i$ y&uf aiii the ssm, I tUnk, wU hefw bsd 
tmnrfiiATimtshffi. Jnd I wu jutt msimg ujimg 
mffs^immfnm thiUf^fthi tl^wbiufiar gnw n 
iifmg ii£i i$ brake and ustUrii sU Oisg akmui. to 

Now thcjr nuf wonder that lo hk a mid if bound 
to nj lerrice and I pan for a grandee in aU tlie town I 
Not thoqgh toot CimbfMi shonU come again and 
fonr-riTen of Oroerat would tiie lajr ' G^ ii^ MssUr 
Fti^ mu 9f wff hU r Yet» when tiie qnotei mjr Tene, • j 
•lie sayitlie hates rich people: never was mittren inch 
a dcfOtft worshipper of poetfj. 

Lojalqr helps mnch in lore^ and constancy mnch : 
the man who can gire much, can he also lore much ? 

Though mjgirl should mediate to trard far over 
the sea, I will follow her, and one breeM shall drive the 30 
faithful pair. One strand shall be our couch, one tree 
our shelter, and oft will we drink of the same water ; 
one plank shall serve to nestle a pair of lovers whether 
m/ bed be in forecastle or stem. I will endure anjr^ 35 
thing, though the cmd Levanter push us hard, and 
the cold south gale drive our sails into the unknown, — 
•nd an fe winds who harried poor UlfMct, or the 
thousand ships of the Danaan Armada on the Enboean 

•trand, or fe who set the two shores in motion when 
the dove dispatched upon an unknown sea served 40 
Afgus as his ship's guide. Onlj let her never fail my 
cjes, and Jove himsdf maj set mj ship on fire. At 
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leastwe shall be flung naked on the same coasts. The 
wave maj bear me awaj, if only the earth cover fon. 

45 But Neptune will not be cruel to such great love : 
Neptune can match hb brother Jove in love. Witneu 
AmTOiOne^ (who jidded to him in the fields on con- 
dition ' she might have water to brin^, and the fen of 
Lema smitten bjr the trident; in her embrace he 
discharged his vow, and she saw her golden urn gush 

go out with no earthljr water. Nay, as for crueltf, 
ravished Qrith/ia professed there was none even in 
Boreas. We know a god that qnells the earth and the 
deep seas. 

Trust me^ Scjrila will be softened toward us, and that 
destroying Charjbdis, who never ceases * from her ebb 
and flow of water; the vei/ stars will be obscured b/ 

55 no darkness ; Orion shall be dear, and dear shall the 
Kid be. 

What if I must laj down mj life while you remain in 
the flesh*? Thb shall be no dishonourable end for us. 

XXVII At V0S tnattamj 

N9 irue Dhmatim hi 
Lover/ Itutttici. 

AH, mortd men, tou must needs be seeking for 
the doubtful hour of decease^ and bjr what waj 
death shall come; and seeking in doudless heavens for 
the Phoenicians* discoveries, friuch sur is for a man's 
advantage and which is evil 1 

* ariayMrptnoa? 
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WHether we follow on foot after PartUani or after s 
Britoni in the fleet, tbe ways of land and tea are blind 
liazard ; when the god of war embroils the confused 
array on either side, we weep that our life stands again 
within the danger of armed outbreak ; weep ovdr 
perils of fire for our houses, and perils of collapse^ or 
lest a cup of blackneu approach jour lips. lo 

^ Only the lorer knows when he must die and by what 
/ death, and he fears neither blasts of North-wind nor - 
arms. Although he sit already on the rowers' bench 

under the reeds of Styx, and scan the sails of the infernal 
barge, let but the waft of his mistreis' cry recall him 
and he wiU return the way that no charter m^V ^f m i^ 
free of. 

XXVIII luppitiTf affictae 

CymUa Ski. 

O JOVE, hare piqrupon a stricken maid at last I 
Shall the death of such beauqr be laid to thy 
charge? Eren Juno thy consort may forgire this: Juno 85 
herself unbends her stemneu when a girl is dying. 34 
Certainly the time is come when the air is ferered with 
sultry heat, and the earth begins to scorch under the 
dry Dqgstar. But it is not so much the fault of the 

heat nor the reproach of the climate^ as the oft^mm- 1 * 
mitted sacril^e. This is and was of old the undoing 

of poor girls; «• of ten as they swear, wind and ware 
whips the oath away. 

Wai Venus not offended that you should be matched 
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10 with her? She is a jealous goddess to all alike who com- 
pare with her beauty. Or hare you slighted the 
temples of Pelasgian Juno? Or presumed to say that 
Pallas has not good eyes? You pretty women never 
know how to control your words I This is the wages 
of a guilqr tongue, the wages of good loob I 

15 But, you must know, sometimes an easier moment 

has b^gun with the last day for a life harassed in many 

perils. lo had her head ttansformed and lowed in her 

earliest years ; she drank the rirer Nile as a cow, and 

. now she is a goddess. Ino too went gadding about the 

so world in her first heyday ; now the poor mariner in* 
Tokes her u Leucothoe. Andromeda had been offered 
in expiation to the monsters of the sea ; it wu none 
other than she who became illustrious u the wife of 
PerMus. Callbto roamed the fields of Arcady u a 

. bear ; it is she who by her star directs the course of 
sails at night. 

H But if so be the fates shall hasten your rest (those 
fates enriched by your burial), you shall recount to 
Semele in what peril a beauty goes ; and schooled 
by maiden sorrows of her own, she will believe you. 
And among all the Maeonian daughters of the gods, 

p the first place shall be yours by unanimous consent. 
But no 1 You are wounded and yon must humour 
fste as best yon may. Even a god» eren heartless time, 
can turn* 



Pnperdus 
XXVIII B Deficiitnt magico 

r# CytMa: ihi Criiii mid 

THE wUrligig tpim to a diant of woxouj iaib ; 
and the baf-branch liei charred on the qnenched 
hearth; the Moon now refiisei to come down from the 
fkf so often, and the bird of Uack feather nngs a 
deathly note* 

One barge of doom ihall bear our loftt, a blne-Uack 
Yeisel making laQ for the poob of hell; but not for one S 
onlj do I praj lor piqr--haTe pity on two Yictimf I I 
ihall liTe if the Um, if the faUi I shall fall For this 
petition I pledge myself to a totiTe song : IwiUwrite 
*MypHisMvihytbi gr»ei§fgriMtj9Pi\ And my 
miatiess in person shall make her offering and sit down 
at thy feet, and, as she tits there^ recount her long to 
perilt. 

O Persq>hone, may this thy merdfol kindness con* 
tinne^ and thoo, Consort of Persq>hone» be not more 
hard-hearted! There are so many thonands of beauties 
amoQg the people undeigronnd ; if it be possible, let 
there be one pretty woman in the upper r^ont I Yon i| 
have Ibpe^ you hare Itir Tyro, you hare Enropd, and 
thamdett Pasipha ; and at many beautiet at fTrayt 
bore and Achaia bore^ and the ^iUtn^t^tifd realm of 
FhoebatandoldPkiam; and if any Soman maid wat to 
wct o aa d amosig their number, the hat ptfffhfd ; the 
fire kaa them an in hit hoard. 
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Neither it anyone't beauty or fortune always alnding : 
&r or near, hit death it in wait for everyone. 

But you, tweetheart, tince you are delivered from 

H a great peril, perform the due tervice of a dance to 

Diana, perform alto your vigil to her who wat once a 

heifer and it now a goddett : and ditcharge your debt 

of ten nightt promited to me. 



XXIX 



Heitema^ tnea lux^ 

T§ CjniUa t AGwf Adven- 



hut. 



YESTERNIGHT, tweetheart, at I vrat roaming 
drunken and no tervant*t hand to guide me^ I met 
certain boyt : my terror forbade me to reckon the 

S number of thit tiny throng, but tome held flambeaux, 
othen arrows, part of them even appeared to be getting 
ready bondt lor me. But they were naked. One, 
more frolic than the rett, tpoke, *AfriSt bim \ tayt he ; 
' ymi know Um mU enougb dnaiy. Tbis is our man ; 

to WihooitbiOMgryUd^s warrant Against him^» Hehad 
hardly tpoken, and the knot wat on my neck. *Pusb 
bim out into tbe midiU^ tayt another, and yet another 
addt, *Diatb tatbtmau wbobsUnffs not inonr godbsadl 
Sbi is awaiting yon (find UttU yon disorvi itifor wboU 
boars s and biro yon aro^ simfUton, sukimg I know not 

IS wbat ioor. Wbon sbi sball untio tbi/astmingt^ tbat 
SiioniatL cap sbi wears at nigbt^ani stif btr drowsy iyis^ 
tbin sball bi wafUi to yon firfimos not from birbs of 
Arahy^ bat wbiib Lovi bas mads witb bis own bands. 
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Lit hi naWf hnibirtf hi pUdgis a/aithfid bv/, dud 
sa! wi Mfi C9mi thi hmui which was cmmniUii to 
MS. And so with a Now gs snd liatn to spud your 
mghts «l homif* thcf finng my doak o?er me and to 
broaght me back again. 



It wai early morning, and I wonld vitit her and 
tee if the dept alone. Yet» Q^nthia wat alone in bed ! 
I ttood amazed. Nerer had I thought her more 15 
beaudhil, even when the wore her crimaon kirtle and 
went on her waj to relate her dreamt to pure Vetta, 
lett there might be an/thing in them which promited 
mitchief for her or for me. So the teemed to me now, 
frethlj releated from tlnmber. Oh I the worth of a 3® 
nir face, nnimpiofed I 

* D§ you ibimk thai my ways an liki ymifs^ the taid, 
* that you comi sfyiag ufam your /Hind so iariy m thi 
monmgf I am not so iasy^living: om wum will hi 
immgh for mi if I Know himr-^thir yon, orsomihodyZi 
who cam frovi mofi loyaL Not a sign to hi sun in thi 
dmSid conchy no proof that two havi Urn thiri / Look^ 
thin is no such hiomng hnaih at all in mi anywhcn as 
isnsnalwhin gnilty paranwnrs hatunut *. 

Shetpoke; and, rebutting my kitiet with her hand, 
the whipt away with only her kote tlippert on her feet I 

Thnt wat I mocked by thit obtcnrer of denmt lore : 
tinoe when,* the hat not been altogether nnldnd to me. 
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XXX ^ofugisa 

To Hmself and to Cynthia : 
that nothing can stand against 
Love* 

WHATmadnett! Whither would yon fly? No 
flight it potsible : you may fly far u the Don, 
and Lore will follow all the way ! Not though you 
were to ride on Pegatut' back in the air ! Not though 
5 Perseus* pinion were to speed your feet I Why, you 
might be spirited away on breezes which the tandals of 
Mercury furrow, and his lofty road shall advantage 
you nothing ! Lore presses the lover, presses him al- 
wajrs from overhead ; heavy upon unfettered necks 
he settles in person. He is a sharp-sighted senrinel 
xo on guard, and ''s^ never suffer you to raise your eyes, 
once captive, from the ground. 

And after all, tuppoting you to be a tinner, this is not 
an unmerciful god to intreat, if he shall see that your 
prayers are earnest. Hanh graybeards may find fault 
vrith our gay suppen, but, sweetheart, let us just trudge 
15 on with the road that we have begun. Their ean are 
burdened vrith antique moralities : but there is ropm 
here for the melody of the scholar-flute — poor flute, 
how un jutt to catt thee afloat on the rapidt of Maeander 
becaute swelled cheeb disfigured Pallas* face 1 

Not without reason though? Travel the Phrygian 
vfave now, would you have me? \^it the famous shores 
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of the Hjicaniah Set? SprinUe oar common Peiutei 
with blood of ilain and iLiTmg? Briog lome accnned 
prize back to the Larei of mj fathcn? I ought to be 
aihamcd to liye content with a mittrcn and a miatrcn 

If tUi it a leproadi it it Lore't reproacL No one 
mntt laj at at mj ioot. ' Maj it please TOOp Qrnthia, 15 
to tenant with me tome dewj faitnen in the mon 
grown hjghhndt : there 70a shall lee the Sbtert hug 
the neb and ling of the honefed deightt of ancient 
Jo ye h ow Semde made a bonfire of hit heart, how 
lo was hit ntter undoing, and latt, how he tnmed bto •» 
a bird and flew to the homet of Trof* (Ifthenthere 
it none alive that has orercome the attack of the 
Winged Qne^ whj am I alone indicted for the nniTcrttl 
offence?) Neither need joa move aweitmck lipi to 
adoie these Vii;pnt; tUt tnnefnl companj it not in* 
nocent of what it it tolof e i f it be tme that a certain 
one la/ of old upon Bittonian lOcb dipped tm bjr the 3S 
tcmblance of Oeagrat» 

Here thaU thcj prctent me to joa* in the iorefitont 
of the oompanj, and Bacchnt with hit scholar wind 
shall be in the midst t then I will toffer the hoi/ iwy 
datteia to haog upon m/ head, far m/ wit has no ^ 
worth withont jw« 
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^uaeris^ cur veniam 

DidteaHon nfApJUi P^rcb i 
be wauU have CyntUa walk 
then and not gad abroad 
maUng afiol^bim* 

YOU ask wh/ I come to jovl so late? The golden 
Porch of Phoebus has been opened b/ great 
Caesar* It was all laid out with Carthaginian colunms 
to such an^le length that in the spaces between them 
was room for the woman multitude of old Danaus. 

5 Here I saw one that surd/ seemed more beauti&il than 
Phoebus himself, u he opened his lips in song, a singer 
of marble with a silent I/re. And around the dtar 
stood M/ron's drove, four bulls, masterpieces of life- 
like stttuax/. Then in the midst rose a temple of 

10 brilliant marble, and dearer to Phoebus than hit 
ancettrd Qrt/gia. Upon which was the 8un*s chariot 
above the gable peak; likewise the doors, a fsmous 
piece of handicraft in Lib/an tusU did mourn one for 
the Gauls cast down from Parnassus' PdJc, the other 
for Tantdus* daughter and all her deaths. Anon there. 

IS was the god of F|/tho himsdf between his mother and 
between hif sister, in a long robe, pla/ing music 
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HE sins who sees : * wh/, then the 
man who has not seen you will 
not covet ; to the e/es belongs the guilt of a deed 
done 
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Yei ! wlij, CTnthta, do 700 repair to the ambignoiu 
ondet of Phiencite» and why to the walls of Aeaean 
Tel^gonittf What does it mean, a soothuyer * driving 
from Town in a fashionable chariot to HercnleanHbor? 5 
And whj has the Appian Way so many times witnessed 
a hag going under four escort*? I wish yon took yonf 
walb in ibis place, when fou have the leisure I Bat 
the crowd forbids me to tmst fon, when tt sees yon 
racing towards the gnnre with torches aflame to fulfil 
some tow there, and playing lightbearer to the goddeis 10 
Trivia. 

Yon woold have me think that Pompey's Portico 
the shady pillars and the famous Pergamene 
tapestries, and the dense array of plane trees rising to 
match each other, and the sluice which falls away when 
Maro goes to sleep, and the light patter of jets which 
is set a-going all over the town because Triton has 15 
gaped and suddenly unmasked the water — that all this 
is not good enough for you? You mistake: these 
journeys argue some escapade of gallantry I It is not 
Town but my eyes (what madness 1) you would get 
away from I You waste your pains, there is nothing in 
the surprises you plan against me; I know these snares, so 
and it b a bungler who sets them for an adept I 

For my part^ though, it matters not so much: but 
you wiO have to regret such damage in honest repute, 
as is earned by such practices. For of late scandal has 
reached my ears* that you are not honestly mine, and 
it was not a pretty scandal to be all over the Town. 

> FeUH. • it dm widii. • motira maU Nmai. 






*h But you need not believe an unfriendly tongue; tittle- 
uttle has always been the punishment of beauty. 
Your good name has not been branded by a discovery 
of poison ; Phoebus shall witness to seeing dean hands 

30 in you. If however, a night or so has been spent in 
endless games, such little reproaches do not move me. 
The Tyndarid exchanged her country for a foreign 
love, and was brought home alive without sentence ; 
Venus herself, the story goes, wu seduced by the 
wanton will of Mars, and she was never any the worse 

35 thought of in heaven for that. Ida may tell how a 
goddess loved Paris who was but a shepherd, and lay 
down beside him among his beasts, but her sister 
Hamadryads were there to see, and so were the old 
Sileni and the father of that crew himself. With them 
didst thou gather apples, Oenone, deep in the fastnesses 

40 of Ida, catching the Naiads' gifts with hands out- 
stretched underneath. 

Does any one question in such a great swarm of lewd 
debauch, ' fFby is So-md'St 4U ricb asshiist fFho govs 
iii^Urf Aniwbnuidiihigiveiif* Too happy Rome 
in our day, if it is a question of one single girl trans- 

45 gressing good behaviour 1 Lesbia did these same things 
before her, and nothing said : since she has precedent, 
at least there is less room for ill will. 

There is a man lately arrived in Town who expects 
to find the old Tarii and the rugged Sabines. You 

50 shall sooner be able to dry up the waters of the sea and 
with earthly hand pluck down the high stars, than avail 
to make our girls eschew their sins. This was the 
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&tluoii when Saturn reigned, and when Dencalion't 
flood swept over the world, and after Dencalion*t flood 
waa andent hUtorj ! TeU me, who wai able to main- «5 
tain a chaste bed? What goddess to lire with a god and 
cither want none other? 

Great Minos* wi£e m the old dajrs, so the^ tell, was 
tended astrajr by the lawdj charm of a grim bull ; 
likewise^ DanaChad not therirtue to den/ great Jove, 
although she was endrded bj a brazen walL ^ 

Na7, if 70U madden OS Latins > bjr following Greek 
«zampl^ 70a hare the charter of my sentence to go 
as/miplcauel 

XXXIII Tfistia tarn redeunt 

7a CytHiiaf ^fouut ber 
sufiTitidmi and ber ritimu 

NOW comes this hdy season again which I hate I 
Cfnthia has been tennights at her reUgioosdudes. 
Oh, confound all these ceremonies which the Inachid 

has sent to our Ansonian matrons from the warm Nile ! 

The goddess who has so often parted eager lorers, who- 5 
ever she was, was alwafi a sour creature. Thou, lb, 

at least, didst taste in the secret lores of JoYc what it 
is to engage upon many goings to and fro, when Juno 
bade the human girl put on horns and spoil her Ian* 10 
gnage with the hanh noise of a brute. Ah,howman7 
a time didst thou hurt thy mouth with oak leates, and 
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chew the cud of arbutes in thy stalls after a feed I And 
because Jove withdrew that homely sonblance from 
thy face, art thou grown to be a haughty goddess on 

15 that account? Is Egypt with her dusky denizens not 
enoughforthee? Why hast thou taken this long journey 
to Rome? Or what docs it profit thee that girls should 
sleep in bereavement? Nay, trust me^ thou shalt have 
horns again I Else we will rout thee from our Town, 

socruel intruder ! No kindness has ever been betwixt 
Tiber and Nile. 

But yM, y9u who are appeased enough and to spare 
by our pains, let us after these idle nights of leisure 
thrice perform our stage. 

You do not listen I You leave my words to sport idly, 
though already the Icarian Ox-driver's team are tum- 

s| ing their slow stars about. Callously tippling I — the 
midnightt cannot break you down. Is your hand not 
yet weary of throwing the dice? 

Plague take the man, whoever discovered the heady 
grape and first debauched honest water with any such 
nectar I Good cause had the Cecropian husbandmen 
to murder thee, Icarus ; thou hast learned to rue the 

p smell of wine. Thou also, . Euxytion the Cenuur, 
wast undone by wine, and thou PolTphemus likewise 
by that strong liquor of Ismara. By wine good loob 
are lost, by wine the h^day of life is debauched; wine 
often makes a mistress mistake her own man. 

M Mercy on us I How quite unchanged she is by such 

1 Drink on, you are beautiful: winedocs 



70U no harm, when the garlands haog over your foce 
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and dip into four cnpt, and 7011 read my renci aloud 
in a dear small voice I Pour out the Falemian more 
bonntifnllx, let the board be wet with it, let it bubble 40 
more delicatel/ in the golden tankard I 

No woman takes henelf cheerfullf to bed alone 
though : there it a something which Love makes 70U 
fain to look for. 

Desire alwa/s bums kindlier toward absent lovers : 
long plentj of opportunit/ makes cheap the never- 
failing suitor. 

XXXIV Cur quisquam faciem 

To Lyacetu^ a Reproach for 
Sihjalij: wM tbougki om 
tbe Frmul of PtUou^ , 
Low tie onfy tne tefk 0/ 
Fene, ibe Prmee of Tirpl. 

WHY should ony man ever commit his misttess' 
good kwb to Love's keeping? Thus have I 
almost had mj girl carried off] I speak famn ex- 
perience : nobodf ilLlojal in love ; it is seldom that 
eveiybod/ does not trx to get a prettj woman for 
himself. 

This is a god who poisons kindred, unties the bond of | 
friendship, and calls to sa^jsarfare hearts that were 
happily i^greed. 

An adulterous guest came to take guest*s-lodging 
with Menelaus ; and did not the woman of Qdchis 
ran awBf with a stranger? 
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10 T^ LTnceus, you had the heart to tamper with my 
beloved? O faithless, was not your arm struck power- 
less ? Fancy if she had not been suunch and as devoted 
as she is, could you have lived in such wickedness? 

Make havoc in my breut with steel or with poison, 
but hands off my mistress I You shall be partner in my 

i| life and limb if you will ; friend, I accept you for 
master of my goods ; only my bed, nothing but my 
bed, I b^ you to respect 1 As a rival I cannot put up 
with Jove. When I am alone I am jealous (thing ef 

so naught Oof my own shadow! I am a fool who trembles 
at a fool's alarms I There is one reason, though, why 
I remit my great indictment ; your language was 
wandering with much strong liquor. 

Only never shall the wrin kled bro w of the stem life 
deceive me : everybody knows by this time how goodf 

S5 a thing it is to be in love. *My friend Lynceus ! to 
think of Mm distracted with a tardy passion! lamonly 
glad that you should come to worship the same gods 
as I. What will all your sage lore of Socratic volumes 
help you now, and your skill to tell the ways of Nature? 

30 What do the poems help you that you have read of your 
Erechthean? This Ancient you all swear by is no good 
in a great love. Yon would be better to imiute 
Meropian* Philetas in your muses, and the dreams of 
unstilte4^ Qa^machus. For though you rehearse 
Aetolian Achelous anew, how his sluice ran broken by 
main force of love, and also how Maeander's wave strays 

31 elusive across the Phrygian plain and outwits his own 

.1 
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oomses; and bow Adnstos' Anon, the hone which con- 
quered it the foneral gamei of sad Aichemonis, found 
a voice to ipeak ; the late of Amphiaraiu and hu fonr- 
hone chariot conld not help 70a, nor conld great Jove 40 
wekoming the overthrow of Capanens* 

Ceaie abo^ ceaie to bnild up language after the 
AeKhflean bnikin ; unbend joor gait to tofuneasuret. 
B^gin now to shape jour Knet to a nicetf upon a narrow 
lathe ; and, my ru^edjiard, concern /oursdf with 
four own fires. You shall not pass an/ safer than 45 
Andmachus or Homer: a proper girl kxAs down upon - 
even the great gods. 

But the bull does tot bow hb neck to the heavy^ 
plough before he has had his horns caught in strong 
nooses, and }rou will not immediatdf submit of four- 
sdf to love's rude handling; defiant as 70U are, you will |o 
need to take a breaking-in from us fint. None of these 
gills is wont to seek the theory of the universe, nor why 
the Moon's distress is caused by her brother's steeds, nor 
whether there is any such thing as abiding after the 
waves of Sqrz^ nor if the pealing bolt is aimed by 55 
design. Consider m/, who had small fortune left me 
at home, and no triumphs of a grandsire in some ancient 
war, how I am king of the uble among a party of girls 
—I, thanb to the fancy which now you slight me for 1 
Let it be my pleasure to dally sunk in the chaplets 
of overnight ; the divii\ g^maA sman has pierced me 60 
to the bones with his shot. 

Itisfor Viigil to be aUe to tdl of the Acdan shores 

^ grmL 
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of Guardian Phoebus, and the valiant barb of Caesar 
Virgil who now awakes to life the warfare of Trojan 
Aeneas, and the walls he founded on Lavinian shores. 

^1 Give place, you Roman writers, give place, you Greeb ! 
Here comes to birth a something greater than the IliadT''^ 

You, my Virgil, sing of Ihyrsis and Daphnis with 
their lip-worn reeds beneath the pinewoods of shady 
Galaesus, and how half a score of apples or the gift of 

70 a kid (taken £tom the udder where it pushed and 
sucked) can lure maidens astray. Happy man who 
can purchase your loves at the cheap rate of some 
fruits,— though Tityrus himself find her thankless to 
his song I Happy Corydon who can adventure to lay 
hands on the freshness of Alexis, his rustic owner's 

7ft favourite. Though he repose weary with his oat- 
playing, he gains his applause among the easy Hama- 
dryads. 

Or * when you sing the canons of the old poet of 
Ascra, in what plain the corn flourishes, and on what 
slope the grape, you create such music with your 

80 scholarlike shell as the Qmthian god might modulate 
by the touch of his fingertips. 

Here, though, you have a matter which every readdr 
must find to his liking, be he novice in love or be he 
pastmaster. For spirit, the tuneful swan does not fall 
below himself here; nor, if he be leu large in utterance, 
has he recoiled before ' the rude stram of a goose I 
Varro also toyed with such a matter when his Jason 

8| was accomplished, Varxo the mighty passion of his love 

> jM. * or with. 
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Lencadia ; to inch a mauer were those writingi of 
the meny wanton CatnUw attuned, which hare made 
Lcsbia more iamoni than Helen henelf ; inch too were 
the aiFOwab on Calyns' page, the icholar-poet, when 90 
he tang the death of poor Qttintilia. And in these hit 
dajra how man/ wonndi has Gallos, dead for love of 
his beantifd Ljrcoris, bathed in waters of the under- 
world I Wlqr, C/nthia, too, has honour in Piopertius' 
Terse with the best of them^if Fame shall please to 
place me among that compan/. 



Book III 
I Callimachi manes 

Prohgm. 

SHADES of Callimachus, and haUowed office of 
Coan Philetas, suffer me, pra/, to enter your dose- 
boskage. I am the first who talus my wa/, the priest 
from a pure well-spring, to cany Italian mjrsteries, 
iooording to the ceremony of Grecian measures. Tell 
me, in what cave did you alike refine your songf With I 

what foot made you your introit? 0^ what water did 
you drink? 

Farewdl to any man who keeps Phoebus employed 
withbattlel Smoothed to perfection with fine pumice- 
stone must the VerM proceed whereby soaring Fame 
uplifts me from the earth, and the Muse who is bom 
of me goes on pf«^gress behind garlanded steeds ; and 10 
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with me in the chariot ride little Loves, and a throng 
of writen follows behind my wheels ! — Why do you all 
loosen rein and strain idly against me? It is no broad 
road appointed for the race which has the Muses at the 
goal. 

i| Rome, there are many who will deliver thy praise 
to chronicles; and these shall sing of Bactra the 
destined boundary of empire. But for a thing which 
thou mayst read in times olpeace, here is the work that^ 
by an unattempted path, my page has brought from 
the Sisters' Mount for thine acceptance. 
Delicate be the chaplets you bestow on your poet, 

somyP^asids; a rugged garland will not sort well with 
my head I 

Now whatsoever the jealous crew may wrest from 
me alive. Glory shall restore it to me with usury two- 
fold after decease ; after decease comes the old age of 
renown to make the semblance of things grow greater ; 
magnified £tom his funeral a man's name passes upon 
the lips of the world. 

H For who would be acquainted with the tale of a 
Citadel battered by a Horse of pine-timber, and riven 
pitted in combat with a man of Haemonia ; with 
Idaean Simois (cradle of Jove's childhood); with 
Hector thrice bespattering the chariot wheeb as they 
coursed the plain? Deiphobus, and Helenus, and Paris 
in Polydamas' armour (such figure as he cut)— hardly 

30 their own soil had known of them. Thou, Ilium, 
hadst now been of mean report; and thou too, Troy, 
twice taken by the power of the Oetaean(3od. Neither 
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is Homer, chrcmider of thjr fall, vniwire^howliU nort 
gfcw tff piocdi of Aitertiiiie* 

I abo^ I shall have my praise told hf Rome in the 35 
can of far-off posteritj : I am m/ own prophet who 
faretdl that daf after I shall be ashes. The Ljcian 
god ntifies my pnyen, and I hare taken snch good 
order betimes that the dab which marb my bones 
shall never be a dishonoured buijring^place* 



II 



Carminis interea nostri 

H$ mrnni Hi proper ihmi^ 



IET ns meanwhile re-enter upon the drde of my 
^ songy and let mj girl be mored and take pleasure 
in the familiar strain. OrpheoSy th^ say, held the 
beasts of the wild spellboand, and held up the headlong 
riven in their coarse by his Thradan lyre ; they tell 
how the rocb of Gthaeron stirred towards Thebes at % 
a craft of mnsicy and of themselTes took their places to 
make the parts of a wall ; nay, better still, Galatea 
tnmed her dripping horses towards thy long, Poly- 
phemus, beneath sarage Etna ; shall we marrd if the 
throng of maidens does homage to my words, when ic 
Baodms and ApoOo both prosper me ?— because I have 
no house suyed upon pillan of Taenarian marble^ no 
dome of imy set in the midst of gilded beams ; no 
orchards of mine to match the ^antations of Fhaeada; • 
no dnioe ol ^fM i/jmk bedewing daborate giottoes. 
Why, the If uses are my companions^ my songs are 
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n bdoved by the reader, and Calliope is weary with 
dancing to measures of mine. 

Lucky the woman who is cdebrkted in a few pages of 
minel My songs shall be to many memorials of your 
beauty. For ndther the slTward-pointing costliness 

so of the Pyramids, nor that house of Jove in Elis which 
mimia hearen, nor the sumptuous fortune of Mau- 
solus' burying-place are quit of the ultimate charter of 
death; the fire or the rain pilfen their splendoun; 
dscy defeated by the burden of their own bulk, they shall 

as tumble under the stroke of yean. But that renown 
which poet's wit purchases, shall not to pass out of 
mmd by the effect of time; poet's wit has such a pride 
as stands deathless. 

Ill Visus eram molU 

Hli Vuiom: after ihe Greet 

of CattmaAutm 

AS I lay in the delicate shade of Helicon where the 

' XjL well of Bdlerophon's hone gushes, methought I 

had thews of power enough to publish thy kings. Alba, 

I and the feats of thy kings. Mighty taskl And I had 

"approached my puny mouth to those great springs 

from which Dan Ennius drank of old when he thinted : 

and he sang of the Gurii brothers, and the pikes of the 

Horatii, of royal trophies conrqred in Aemilius' baxge, 

of the conquering inactivities of Fabius and the disss* 

xo tious fight at Cannae, and the dutiful prayen which 

moved the gods to repentance^ of the Lares putting 

Hannibal to flight from thdr Roman seat, and how 
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Jore was MTed bjr the voice of 1 gooie :—Wh«n Phoebus 
espied me from his Casttlian tree, and as he leaned 
with gilded lyre against the rock, said * Madnum I what 
bdfi thm t$ d$ with such afiooif Wb9 hade tbig UyA%$ 
Jhgfr upm the acUtvemfnt dfhemc stngf Tb^u wmit 
mt Imk f9f miy rfiuam ni tbis fuarUr^ Profertitu: 
idUati Uams an for small whiels to bachuy^ that /• 
tty boA may $fUn bi baniud to andjro oa tbi sitHefor 
a ImAy girl to nadwbiU sbi awaits bit gaUani. Wby so 
bas tby fagi swetviifrom tbi affoinui circuit^ tbi 
skifrftby wit must not bi ooirUMn. Om oar in tbi 
watif and om raking tbi sand^ and tbon sbaU bi srfi : 
tbiri is migbty commotion on tbi bigb sias \ 

He had spoken, and now with his itorjr qiuU pointed '5 
me to a place where a fresh path was made on the 
mossjr ground. Here was a grotto green with inset 
pebbles ; from the hollows of the pumice-rock hung 
tambourines, holy instruments of the Muses, an effigjr 
of father Silenns in earthenware, and thj pipes, 1^ 
Tcgean Pan ; m/ ladjr Venus* birds, my particular 
compan/ of doret were there, dipping their red beab in 
a Gorgon pool. One here, one there, as their sereral 
fields fell out, the Nine maidens plj their daintj hands 
at their own gifts; one gathers ivies for the thjrrse, one 15 
sets poetij to the strings, another plaits a tissue of 
roses with her two hands. And one of the number of 
these goddesses touched me (as I guess by her looks, it 
WIS Cslliope), ' Tbon sbali itfir ridi wiOrfUasid upon 
s n ow wbiU swans^ and no din tf gattant cbargsr sbaU 
draw tba into baiOi. Lit it bi no afair of tbim to 40 
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blari ^ tbi adtfiriisimini cfua^gbts on tbi barsb'tbroatid 
bom^nor dyi tbi cUsi boskage rfAoniawitbwarf an ; nor 
till on wbatJUlds tbi battU array stands bimatb Marin/ 
insign^ and Romi sbattirs backward tbi fowirs of7iutonr 

45 dom^ or barbarian Rbim dnmbid witb Swabian blood 
firriis a cargo ofnumgUd bodiis along bis mourning watn. 
Bicausi tbon must sing of tbi cbafUud gallons upon an 
nnkind doorstops and tbi tipsy tokons of a ntnat madi 
undir cover of nigbt^ tbat wbosoiVir sball nuan to bijool 

50 tbi sonrfacid busband^may go to tba /or a Usson bow 
to cbarm tbi imprisomd mistnss onU 

Thus Calliope ; and taking water from the spring, 
she moistened my lips with the draught Philetas once 
drank of* 

r 

IV jirma dtus Caesar 

Wriiiin wben Aogusim de» 
signed bis Eastern Es^edttion. 

THE god Caesar mediates to make war against 
the rich Indians, and send his navies to deare 
the firths of the Sea of Jewels. Oh, the grand reward, 
my men I The ends of the earth make read/ for our 
triumphs! Tiber, theEuphrates also shall flow* under 
I thf dominion. Long reluctant, this province shall yet 
pass to the rods of Ausonia ; the Parthian trophies 
shall grow familiar with our Latian Jove. 
Up and awa/ then I Ye war-worn prows, set jrour 
rarrior steeds, now perform your practised 
prophetic chant I pronounce the omens 

m^fOrU 9 • •JiMOU 
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p ro tpeww ii» Areoge the Grani and tlieir defeat 1 
Awa/, and be doing to add a chapter to the chronicle lo 
of Rome I O father Marii and thou glow of hallowed 
Veita, in which oor deitiniea bom, I praf that it come 
before my deoeaie^ that da/ when I ihall lee Caeiar't 
bootf-ladenwheeliy hit team oft halting to receive the . 
applamct of the populace ; and leaning on the boaom 
ol aqr dear girl, I shall aet mjidf to acan the pageant i| 
and read in the legend the namea of the captured 
dtieiy lee the miniles of their dnaire cayalij, the bowl 
ol their tioiiaered braTCt, the captive chieftains sitting 
beneath their weapons I 

VemiSy save thibe own scion I Ma/ this life, in m 
whose p^aon thon seest presenred the succession from 
Aeneas^ endure for erer I 

Theirs be the prise whose toils hare earned it : as 
for me^ enoqgh that I can dap m/ hands in the Sacred 
Streetl 

V Pads Amor deus 

Hi Vmuij rfHumam Wuheu 
^ Lmttf im ttp 9f JVkwW 

I OVB is a god ol peaces we lovers adore peace : and 
J I am fixed in a stem warfare with m/ mistress, 
Whf isttsof I can surv^ gdd and fed no covetous 
twinge at heart ; m/ thirst does not drink out of a jewd« 
goblet; I have no fat Campanian lands ploughing b/ 1 
a thousand yoke; I am not a wretch that could see 



Corinth destro/ed to gain bronzes. Ah, it is that the 
primd earth prospered amiss to the hand of Piomc- * 
thens when he modelled us. He used too little circum- 
spection when he performed the task of making a heart. 
Bodies he disposed and let the mind escape his qre in 
10 that handiwork : the spirit ought first to have had its 
wa/s made straight. But no I— Tossed b/ the wind 
we enter /onder vast space of s«i ; we cast about to 
find an enem/, and we knit fresh warfare to warfare. 

Thou shalt carr/ no riches to the waves of Acheron. 
Thou fool, naked must thou be convqred to the barks 
15 of hdl. Conqueror shall mingle alike with the ghosts 
of the conquered. Prisoner Jugurtha dts down beside ' 
Consul Marius. Croesus the L/dian is nothing removed 
from Dulichian Irus. The best fate is a death that is 
sped b/ no cause but date of da/s \ 
It i/ m/ delight that I have courted Helicon in m/ 
so fint /outhand jomed hands in the Muses' dance ; let 
it be m/ delight to tie up m/ wits b/ drinking deep, 
and ever keqpm/ head in the roses of springtime I And 
when sober age shall set a bar to love and blanching 
S5 dd sf>rinkle m/ black' hair, then let m/ fane/ turn to 
expbre the temper of nature-^dut god so skilfull/ 
alla/s this our House of the world ; how comes the • 
moon's rise and wane, and whence does she month b/ 
month draw her horns together and return to the full ; 
how it comes that the winds lord it over the sea; what 
it is the Levanter seeks to catch with his gust ; and 
^ whence ia there water never^failing to tuppl/ the 
* Perse «#.. ' sriifpw, 
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doods ; whether a ixf moit come which shall wreck 
the citadels of the world ; whj the purple bow drinb 
up the rain-water ; or wlqr did the peab of Perrhae- 
bian Pindiis quake^ and the Son's disk mourn and his 
horses wear sable ; whj the Pkughman is so tardf at u 
wheeling his oxen and his wain ; whf the oompan/ of 
the Pleiads dosein a tangle of fire ; or wh/ the huge 
deep does not pass his proper bounds ; whf the full Tear 
Ub into his four portions ; if there be assize of gods 
and torture of giants under^giound ; if Tisiphone's 4^ 
headisamadfnrjrof bUcksnakes; or there be ayeng* 
ing fiends of Alcmaeon, fasting of Phineus» the Wheel, 
theGreat Stones, the Thirst in mid-water; whether 
Cerberus keeps guard with triple maworer the infernal 
cate; and if Tltyns has not room enough in his nine 
acres ; or it beaU a frigned legend which comes down 45 
to the luckless generations, «ui bqrond the funeral 
faggot no fear can be an/ more. 

'These are the outgoings of life which await me; do 
you, who take more pleasure in battle^ fetch home the 
standards of Crassus I 

VI Die mibi de nostra^ 

He maiti ihi dtmLjgiatmu 
r^mi Imw hi /mmd CytuUa. 

NOW, Lygdamns, as 70U value jour chance to get 
rid of jour mistress* yoke, tdl me your true mind 
about nqr^l Yon are not f hrating me— puffing me 
up with emptf jof while jou report what jou think I 
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5 would best like to hear? Erer/ messenger must surely 
be without falsehood, and a dare obserre so much the 
more loyalty because he goes in fear. So now begin to 
tdl me all you remember, from the rery be^nning : I 
shall drink in your words with ears alert. Was it so, 
when you caught sight of her dishevelled and weeping, 

10 was the water streaming out of her eyes? The bed was 
made,andyousawnolooking^lass? No jewel adorned 
her snow-white hands? A mourning gown hanging 
from her soft arms? And her caskets lying locked at 
the bed foot? The house was gloomy and the hand- 

i| maidens gloomily picked at their allotted weightof wool, 

while their mistress was spinning, placed in the midst ? 

And would she press the wool to her eyes to dry them? 

And did she repeat my reproaches in a plaining tone? 

' Is Ms thi reward that was f remised nu-^ou were 

so witmsSf Lygdamus ? There are fains and penalties fw 
one wh9 hreaks faith even th^ngh the witness be a slave. 
He has the heart tafersake a foor wmnanjbr nothing that 
I have dane^and keef a~^I wiUnotsaywhatsbe is — in his 
house I He rejoices that I am fining lonely ufon a 
tenoMtUss eoueh ; i/he likes^ Lygdamus^ be may dance 
upon my dead body i Itisnotby any graces of her nature 

s| that she has vanquished me but by her wicked dealings in 
herbs : heis lured by the reeling twine of the whirligig. 
The frodigious sorcery of the bloated bramhli'toai^ the 
bones gathered from a sUt snake-^these are what draw 
him to her: these^ and a screech-^wPs feathers found 

^ among sunken graves^ and the woollen filet girt ufon the 
lover doomed to death. Lygdamus, I take my dreams 
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U witniss (^ ttiy M> n&i/tbilyy~I stall bavi my 
fivingeaimyfHi^UififhUfiJlI Thirty spiiUr^swib 
shMhiwmumwpmthiirvifyhiiwhiniitUmdtUnan^ 
tiu { md Vtmu btrulfsUl sUif wbiu tbrj will maki 
M night ffiU 

If mf pA did lo complain to you in all tbcerity of i% 
iediog^ then nin back again, LTgdamiu, by the same 
load jaa came^ and with many teari bear back this 
chaige : Tbta my lovi msy Mtm of Mtgtr ha n§i of 
fUymgfdsii tUi I §U§ &m Uid wpm a Ukijhi mid 40 
mm M tonuBti. I wttl mmr U hiwg tmo tbiu tmtkfi 
dmyscmUmmi. 

And if a bkiied reoondliatioa ihall come to be 
after thb great^ war, then, Lygdamns, to the best of 
my power yon ihaU be a free man. 

VII Etg0 sollicitae tu 

EkgyomibedeaihofPoihu^a 
wmxlMuU adventurer^ drowned 
ai eea. 

THEN ao it is : thoo, Moncj, art the cause why 
oar life is made nnpeaceable ; by thee we ap- 
proach the load of death before onr season; thondost 
famish a cmd proTender for human weakness ; and 
thyself art the author whence the seeds of sorrow arise. 
ItisthoawhohastthriceandagainorerwhelmedPaetus % 
in a forioos sea as he bent his sails towards the haTens 
ofPharot. Ayc^thepoorhdwentinfoestofthee^and 
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now his prime of days is forfeit, and he is a strange 
irictual adrift for far-away fishes to eat. 

Your mother has not the dutiful piece of day to 
perform the proper ceremonies over it, she cannot lay 

10 you to ground among kinsmen's faggots ; but instead, 
the seafowl stand over your bones ; instead, the whole 
Carpathian deep serves you for a sepulchre. 

Disastrous North-wind I Aquilo, the dismay of 
rarished Qrithyia, what great booty was this thou hast 

IS got of him? Or why, Neptune, why rejoice over the 
wreck of a ship} This was a vessel freighted with right- 
eous persons. 

Paetus, why do you reckon up your age? Why is a 
dear mother's name on your lips as you swim? The 
wave does not believe in gods. Come a storm in the 
night, and though your cables are made fast to the 

so rocb the cord frets away and thcj all go for nothing. 
There is a shore that can cite the witneis of Agamem- 
non's sorrow, the shore which is branded with an ill 
name by the punishment of Argynnus, who scolded at 
the waters. It was for this lad's loss that Atreus' son 
would not untie his fleet ; which delay brought about 
the sacrifice of Iphigenia. 

S5 Render his body to the ground, his life was laid down 
in the deep 1 And thou, mean sand, cover Paetus as 
best thou mayst ! As often u the sailor shall pass by 
Paetus' tomb, let him say ' 7^1/ flPMy fwfl if iiisrffisf nva 
to an adventurous heart I ' 
Go on your ways, ye bellied barks, and wori[ out your 

ao tissue of occasions for destruction I This is a way of 
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death iriiich mat b^opcratioiiof man** own handiwork. 
The land was not enough, we hare added the waters to 
the rcsonrces of fate. We hare nsed art to augment 
the miserable arenues of chance. 

Shall an anchor hold jon fast, when jou did not hold 
fast 17 jour home? What are the man's deserts, say 
jon, whose own country is not enough for him? All H 
jour gains belong to the winds. Never a keel has known 
oU age. The vcij haren betrajs trust. The sea is 
an ambush laid bj nature wherein she lays wait for the 
ooretotts ; hardljr once in a wajr can it happen that jon 
prosper at it. The reefi of Caphareus shattered the 
exultant navies of the conquerors, when Greece was 
•wept in shipwreck over the wild main. One bjr one 40 
Ul^rsses wept the loss of hu comrades : hu customary 
cunning wa of no worth against the sea« 

Had Pactus but been content to turn up hu fields 
with hu father's oz, had he but judged my words to 
be of weight, my pleasant messmate would still be alive 45 
before his own hearth gods, a poor man, but on dry 
land. Ah, my friend, you make a poor enough 
appearance in the place where only our tean can' 
findyoal 

It was more than Paetus could put up with, to hear 
the screech of the tempest and hurt his dainty hands 
with a lo^gh ropB ; nay, a Chian bower for him, or 
a chamber of Oridan terebinth, and hu head propped 
OB piDowi ol many^xdoured f eathen I And this was 50 
he whose nails the wave took out by the roots while he 
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was yet alive, and his wretched mouth agape gulped in 
the loathed water ; he whom the remorseleu night saw 
riding upon a little spar of timber I The world of woa 
that joined together in order that Paetus might die 1 

55 However, he gave thu charge with his uttermost 
complaint, while the black brine choked his dying 
mouth : ' Te gods rf thi Jigaean^ in tobosi control art 
Sios^ winds^ and iVfry wavi that now rolls btavy on my 
biad^ wbithir do yo swap away my years rfmuhhudding 

60 manbood? I bave histowed my tapir bands on your surges/ 
Ob^ cruel I I sball be battered against tbe piercing rocks 
oftbe sea-fieA! Tbe god o/tbe Blue bas taken up bis 
trident against me I 

Yet at least let tbe tide throw me up in tbe borders of 
Italy : this relic shall be enough ofme^ if but it may be 
my mothers** 

65 The billow caught him away, so saying, in a whirling 
eddy. This wa the last word, the last day of 
Paetus. 

O hundred maids of the deep who have Nereus for 

your father, and thou, O Thetis, who wast drawn by 

a motherly anguish, — ye ought to have put yonr arms 

. under his failing chin : he could not have weighed 

^ heavy on your hands ! But as lor thee, savage North- 
wind, never shalt thou see my canvas : I must needs 
be laid, like an idle oaf as lam, before my mistress' 
doors* 
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TpCytUiUu 

I RELISHED that brawl betide the lamps last nighty 
and all the cunet ol yoax raving oatoj 1 Whjr, 
whcD 70a are in jonr mad fit with liquor^ do 7cm push 
the table from belbre 70a and fling the foil goblets at 
me with a frantic hand} 

Na7» hare at mf hair boldlf, and brand my free with s 
fonr pretty nails—it is 70U I Threaten to set fire to 
mjr qrcs and bnm them ont I Tear open the feU of 
my dress and lea^e my bosom bare— it is 70a 1 

I donbt not that these are tokens Toachsaf ed me of 
a heartldt heat : no woman feels thb rage and grief 10 
without earnest lore. A woman who hurls at large 
the loud scolds of a rabid tongue, is also a woman that 
grovds at the feet of mighty Venus ; she takes a body- . 
guard, pacb ol keepers about her as she goes, or maybe 
she runs down the middle of the road like a stridoen 
Bacchante^ maybe frenzied dreams terrify her quailing 15 
heart time and again, or the poor creature is beside 
herself at the sight of a girl painted on a panel lam 
a true dhiner for these tortures of spirit, I have learned 
that these are often the marb of a sure love. 

That is no sure troth which cannot turn into quarrel- 
some repfoaches. I wish my enemies one of your cold- to 
blooded girls I Let my peers behold my wounds where 
she has bitten my ned^ let a bruise iiionn them that 
I have been with my girl I In love I must have rage and 
tricf to led orrage and grief to listen to; either have 
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my tears or youn to look at, when you convey a secret 

S5 word in the language of eyebrows, or cipher some nn- 
avowed communications with your fingers. I hate the 
sighs which have not sub enough to break slumber ; 
I would always have an angry woman to peak and pine 
for. Paris relished hu fires all the better when he had 
the chance to deliver a delicious combat in giving 

30 pleasure to Helen : the Danaans conquer, rude Hector 
withstands the brunt— ^hat matter to him while he 
wages hu mightiest battles in Helen's lap? 

And I must have an endless warfare either with you 
or with rivals for your sake. I like no peace with you ! 
Be glad, because none is so beautiful as you ; you 

$$ would have had cause for rage and grief, had there been 
anyone. Now you may be proud instead with good 
tiUe. 

But as for you, sir, who have plaited snares for mj[ 
bed, I wish you a father-in-law for ever and a mother 
always in the house 1 I^ as it is, you have had any 
chance offered you to pilfer a night, she granted it not 

40 as a fiivour to you but as a spite against me I 

IX Maecenas^ eques 

To Mauenat : in fraui of 
Hi duerai and rtinnd baUi. 

MAECENAS, you, a plain knight bomof aroyal 
Tuscan lineage, you who covet to remain within 
the bounds of your esute in life, why do you dispatch 
meintoso wild a sea of letters? Such huge sails sort 
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in with inj bark. It it shameful to charge jroor neck 
with a burden that exceeds your itrength, and anon to 5 
bow the knee and beat a retreat overwhdmed. 

An things in the world are not equally well fitted to 
an men; neither is renown erer drawn £com an even 

bdance. It is Lysippus* glory to model statues full of 
spirit and life ; but Calamis chaOenges my praise by ro 
the nice-fingered perfection of his horses ; Apelles 

demands the primacy for himself in his panel of Venus ; 
but Paxrhasius claims a place by his fine craftsmanship 

inlittle; we look rather in Mentor to find the interest 
ol the subjea OTer and above the design, yet Mys is 
a master at making the acanthus wind its slender lines ; 15 
the Jove of Phidias does himself honour in an ivoiy 
stttue, but a stone in his native dty asserts the title 
ol Praxiteles. There are some for whom the prize 
chariot-and-four strives in the race in Elis, some whose 
glory has naturaUy issued in swiftness of foot. One is 

bred for peace, another for service of warfare in camps; 
each one foDows the elements of his own nature. to 

But I, Maecenas, am a prof essed votary of your rule^ 
and am fain to overcome you by your pwn instances. 
Whereas you might set your axes of authori^ as a 
Roman officer of state, and set your judgement seat in 
mid-Fomm; or pass through the warlike enemies of the 95 
Mcdcp and load your house with weapons nailed upon 

the wan ; and Caesar gives you strength for the achieve- 
ment, and wealth flows bto your bosom smoothly at 
an seasons: yon refrain and withdraw yourself in 
iMliacss to the qpare shades of sedusion: yourselfyoa 
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|o stint the fnU spreading volume of your sails. And trust 
me this discreetness of yours will match any great 
CamiUus of old, you also shall pass upon the lips of 
men ; and you shall keep pace with Caesar's renown : 
the proper trophies of Maecenas shall be his loyalty. 

M I do not cleave the swelling sea with a ship under 
full sail; my whole pastime is down by a slender 
stream. I will not beweep the citadel sunk down 
upon father Cadmus* ashes, not always* beweep the 
conflict of the mutual carnage; nor rehearse the Scaean 
Gate and Pergama citadel of Apollo, and how the 

4oDanaan barb came home in the tenth springtime, 
when the Wooden Horse of Pallas* contrivance con- 
quered and leveUed Neptune's waUs with a Grecian 
plough. It shaU content me to please among the 
boob of Callimachus and sing in the measures of 

41 the Dorian poet. Let these writings inflame the boys, 
and inflame the girls ; let them aodaim me a god and 
offer ceremonies of worship to me ! 

If you wiU lead the way I will even sing Jove's war- 
fare and Coeus and Eurymedon threatening the sky 
from the mountain ranges of Phlegra ; I wiU indite 
of the high Pabtine grazed by Roman bulls, and of 

SO the walls esublished by the slaughter of Remus, of the 
royal pair raised to such an height from a forest- 
creature's dug ; and my fancy shall grow up to fulfil 
your bidding— I will do homage to the chariots that 
proceed in sute from shore and from shore; the 
weapons of treacherous retreat sent home from Parthia ; 
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the cattki of Pdviimn nzed in ruin by Roman ironi SI 
tlie hand of Antonjr honry againit liit own being. 

Yon, tbe indulgent patron of mjr opening prime, 
take tbe leins and giye me the protpering vroid when 
nqrwheds break into full career. That mnch honour 
foa aDow mc^ Maecenai, and it comet of jron that I 
aboshaDbeaaidtohavemadeoneofTonrpartixani* te 

X Mirabar^ quidnam 

To CjntUa* Virusjor htr 

I WONDERED why the Mumi had Tiiited* me ao 
earljr, and stood in the red Unih of tunriie before 
aqrbed* Thcjientatokenofmjrgirri birthday, and 
th^ dapped their hands aknid thrice for good-lock. 

Let the day pass without a doud ; let the winds I 
stand stin aloft, and the menacing ware sink gently on 
the diy land. Let me behold no sorrowful person 
while this daylight lasts, let the veiy stone of Niobe 
keq> down its tears, the halcyons* throats fanake their 
complaints and be at peace, the mother of Iqrs leave off 10 
chi^Uqg for her murdered son. 

And, you, my bdored, bom under happy auguries, 
get up and pray to the gods with the due observance 
they require. Now fim dispd your drowsiness with 
iresik water, and use a weU-oontroIled thumb to dress 
your shiniqg hair; next find the garment in Which you 
fim activated Firopertius* eyes and put it on, and leite ii 
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not your head flowerless ; and ask that the beauty 
wherein you excel, may never fail you, and your empire 
over my life still abide. After dut, when you have 
hallowed the garlanded altar with frankincense, and 

80 the propitious flame has flared all through the house, 
let us take thought for the table ; let the night be sped 
with drinking, while the perfume-box of onyx anoints 
the nostril with saffron-essence. Let the hoane- 
throated pipe support the nightly dance, let there be 
no bounds to the language of your naughtiness ; let 

85 the ddidous revels rid us of sleep (who cares for sleep?), 
and the public air of the ndghbouring street ring with 
the noise ; let us also play at fortunes with a cast of 
dice to expound the victim's name, who is to take a 
t1>r^hing from the heavy wings of the Boygod. And 
when the proper time has been spent with many a 

^ noggin, and Venus who waits upon us shall commence 
the cerenu>nies of the night, let us acquit oundves of 
our annud service to our bridechamber and so finish 
the course of your birthday. 

XI ^5^*^ mirare, meam 

To one who had nhJtid him 
fir fmalimg much of a Womtm. 

WHY do you wonder that a woman sways my 
life and hales a man to be the bondslave of her 
dominion, and frame shameful reproaches against me 
for an idle fellow ' that is not able to split the yoke and 
' I break his durance*} The seaman best reads the presage 
of coming death, and by his wounds the soldier is 
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ichpolcd in fetrfnl appreheniion. I have bragged in 
jntttnchtennsuyonninmybTgoneTonth; nowyou 
fluitt take a lenon in fear by mjr example. 

It was a woman of Coldus who drore the glowing 
boOa beneath the yoke of adamant, and lowed the seed 
of battk tin the ground teemed with armed men, and 
ihnt the tayage maw of the watchful dragon in order lo 
that the Golden Wool might travd to Aeson'i hoose. 

It was a gallant woman, Penthetilea of Maeotii, who 
Tentnred of old to aiiail the Danaan barb with arrowi 
from honeback. When her golden casqne rerealed 
her brow, her bright beauty conquered her conqueror. 15 

Qmphale was a Ljdian girl, bathed in the Gygean 
Lake, and the advanced to inch dignity of lorelineii 
that he who had set up hu G>lumns in a pacified world 
turned hit rugged hand to pulling soft portions of wooL ao 

Semiramis set up Babylon the city of the Persians 
in order to rear a lasting pile in kiln-baked bulwarks, 
and leave no chance for two chariots careering contrary 
ways along the wall so much u to scrape sides by foul* 
iog an azk-tree; also she led the channel of Euphrates s^ 
through the midst where she founded her citadels, and 
she bade Bactra arise and be the head of an empire. 

Indeed, why should I arraign heroes or gods in my 
rdmkef Juppiter discredits himself and his house ! 

Nay, did not a woman hackneyed among her very 
menials, a woman who but late brought reproach on |o 
our arms, ask far the walls of Rome and the surrender 
oi the Senaton to be her bondsmen, all for her loath« 
partnec'a fee? 
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Ah, guilty Alexandria, land most ready for treasons I 
Ah, Memphis, so many times bloody to our bitter cost, 

II where the sand robbed Pompey of his three triumphs I 
No date of days shall erer rid Rome of that brand of 
infamy. (Better had thy death passed on the 
Phlegraean Field, even though thou wast destined to 
bow thy neck to thy father-in-law.) Forsooth this 
harlot queen of polluted Canopus, this arrant brand 

40 of infamy seared upon the blood-lineage of Philip, pre- 
sumed to pit her snarling Anubis against our Jove and 
make Tiber suffer the menaces of Nile, to beat the 
Roman trumpet with her rattling sisfre^ and with the 
poles of her barge pursue the beaks of our clippers, 

45 to spread her filthy mosquito-nets on the Tarpeian 
Rock and sit in judgement amid the statues and amid 
the arms of Marius i 

What does it profit then to have broken the axes of 
that Tarqiiin whom his pride in life brands with the 
epithet of Proud, if we must endure a woman? Take 

|o thy triumph, O Rome, and pray a long life for Augustus 
thy deliverer ! 

Thou didst flee, though, into the broad shoaling 
streams of the craven Nile. Thy hands yielded to 
Roman fetten. I surveyed those wrists gnawed by the 
consecrated asps, and saw how those limbs sucked in the 

$% mysterious access of her death-swoon, *Rcmif mth stub 
sCitixin^ ibou badft m const toffornu^ \ Sosaideven 
that sot's tongue, swamped in endless debauch. 
The tall dty on the Seven Hills, who thrones para- 
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moimt ofcr tlie wbok world, Idt the alarmi of war and 
trembled at a woman*! menace I There are ipoik of 
Hannibal, and monnmenta ol Tanqnithed S7phax;do 
^nrrfaas abo had hia pride shattered at our feet. A 
Cnrtini eatabliihcd hit monument in the gnlf he filled 
np; najr, and a Dedoi bant the ranb ol war on his 
careering charger. CSarb/Ptflidtct the hacked stomp 
of the bridge for an example ; and one there is to 
whom a coffbf crow gave a surname in perpetual 
posscsiion Godspresenre these walb of oun even *as6| 
gods founded them I While Caesar Utcs Rome shall 
searoeljr tremble at Jore I Now where are the navies of 
Sdpio^ where are the standards of CuniDus, or where 
art thou, Bosporus, captured in our own dajs by 
Pompqr'shandl ApoUo of Leucas shall keep the record 
of that routed amgr : so mighty a pile did one day's 70 
fighting rear I 
But fon, seaman, whether jou make harbour or 

leave harbour behind, in an the Ionian Main remember 
I 



XII P0stume^ plorantem 

MP JrPtiMHUUf an mi JVM^^ l# 

iie wan m Aikf ami lunu^ 
iu w^AiBa GaBtu 
^^^>STUMUS, had fou the heart to lea ve the weep- 

XT ing GaUa, and go for a soldier behind the gaUant 
ensigns of Angustusf 

Was ever the pride of despoiling the Parthian worth 
while when GaUa greatly besought 70a '/># Ml ##/ * 
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I Heaven forgive me, but here's my curse upon all you 
covetous persons together! And on anybody that cares 
more for fighting than for wedded troth 1 Butsoitisl 
You, like a lunatic, will be drinking the water of Araxes 
in your helmet, weary and covered vrith a soldier's 
doakloosdyflung about you; while s he, m ea nt i me, will 

10 pine at some idle rumour, afraid that you will me this 
valour of yours, afraid that the arrows of the Mede will 
make merry upon your blood, or the iron cataphract 
upon your gilded horse, afraid that some relic of you 
mil be brought home to be wept over in an urn — such 
is the return of them who fall in those parts I 

If OPostumus, thrice happy and again in your virtuous 
Gallal A nature like youn never deserved such a wife. 
What win a poor girl do with the fear of nobody to be 
her shidd, and Rome to teach your Galla her lesion 
of gay Hvingf Nay, you may go with an easy mind ; 

so presents win not conquer Galla, and she win bear no 
grudge for your cruelty. On whatsoever day the fates 
shaU restore you safe and sound, there win surely be 
a pure-souled Galla to hang about your necL 

Postumus win be a second Ulysses of the Wonderful 
Wife. Hi took no hurt from hu many long debys — 

s5 the ten years' leaguer, Ismara, the mountains of the 
Goones ; Gdpe ; that night^ when he burned out 
Polyphemus' eye ; the wiles of Circe ; the lotus, the 
herb that holds fast; Scylla, and Charybdis rent 
asunder with ebb and flow of waters; Lampetie's steers 
lowing on Ithacan spits (these had been pastured for 
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PlioelMit hf Ut daughter Lampetie) ; the flight awajr |e 
from the bedchamber of hii weeping mittreit in Aeaea ; 
fwimming 10 manjr nights and dajB of tempeit; enter- 
iog into the duikf abodes of the silent ghosts ; the 
appioachwithdeaf oaismen to the poob of the Sirens ; 
renewing his old archer7 in the death of the suitors, H 
and thereby patting a term to his wanderings. 

And not in Tain ; because his wife had abode at 
home peisefcring in chastitjr. Aelia Galla ontdoes the 
loyraltj ol Penelope. 
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To ih Frwult, 
iovi^ny mul cprmft 
iwm* 

XT"^^ ■* "*« ^^y « oig^t is a mint of gold to 
^ greedjr girls, and drained rerennes complain that 
Venns means bankmptqr. 

Oh, there is a most sure and palpable cause for these 
greatwrecb: the road of high living is grown too free. 
The Indian ant sends gold from the depths of her 5 
mines, and Venns* shell comes from the Red-Sea main, 
and Cadmean Tyre frimishes her crimson tints, and 
the Arab (sh^herd of manjr perfoma) his cinnamon. 
These be weapons that storm eren cloistered lirtncs, 
gifts that might have shaken' the steadfast scorn of a lo 
Pcadope* A matron stalb on her war wearing the 






Book Illy Xiiy Xitt 117 

rerenues of posterity' on her back, and flaunts in our 
faces the spoils of her reproach. There is no scruple in 
asking, no scruple in giving: or if there is any, the vcr/ 
obstacle is removed for a price. 

15 What a singularly blessed law of death do those 
Eastern spouses practise, whom the red Dawn tinges 
with her horses 1 When the last torch has been flung 
on the couch of death, there stands the devoted band 
of wives with streaming hair ; and they make a dying- 
match of it, which shall follow her husband alive : it is 

so a humiliation to have been refused leave to die. They 
bum triumphant, and offer their breasts to the flame, 
and lay their scorched faces upon their husbands. 

But ours is a faithleis sort of brides, no girl of ours 
will play faithful Euadne or devoted Penelope. 

SB Happy the peaceable youth of the country people in 
the old days, whose opulence was the harvest and the 
tree 1 Their presents were to give quinces knocked 
down from the bough, and a panier filled with crimson 
bramble-berries, now to crop a handful of pansies, now 

90 a mixed tribute of lilies brightly shining through a 
maiden's basket, and to carxy a cluster of grapes 
arrayed in their own leaves or some bravely coloured 
bird of a plumage all shot with a glassy iris*. These 
were the endearments that purchased the kisses which 
. girls in those days gave to their woodland gallants by 
stealth amid the fsstnesses of the rocb. A fawn's pelt 

35 covered the lovers all up, and the grass grew deep to 
make a natural bed lor them; a pine tree leaned over 

> sroTipMiMirilli. * tilrMsWi. 
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and nimmiicled tliem with Ua7 ihadowi. There was 
no penaltjr far leeing goddeiMs naked. A homed 
foreman with his foU-fed ewei behind him, the ram 
cane home hj himself to the emptjr jrard of the god 40 
tnmed shqpherd ; and all the gods and goddesses to 
whom belongs the protectorate of the. fields were 
readj with a land word at foor hearths, as ' Ftuni^ 
^hmi9iry9mmilMtfass Msuuty, ypu sbaUhmt On 
hMmmywdh,9rtbiwiUfHd,iftbdtnuiyhiy9Mf 
gmu. ^niymimust€4ttmtJr9mtbetfMg4uidt4UuPMi$ 
fir y^itf imnnuU, wbnUr ypu try fir m frixi with ibi 
limmi-fU 0r witb tbi hmmi*. 

Bat nowadays the sanctnaries are cold and dull in 
fefsaken groves ; devotion is beaten from the field and 
thqr all worship gold. Gold has hounded ont feith, 
gold makes a market of right and wrong ; thelawmns 
after gold, and, the law once gone^ deanness of heart |o 
aoon goes the same waj. Charred portals take Bren- 
ttos to witncn, his sacrilege whisn he made for the 
lythian domain of the nnshom God. (Bntthemount 
trembled in his hnreDed peaks, Pamassos scattered 
frightful mralanchesnpon the Gaulish arraj.) Thradan 
PolTmestor took a bribe of gold and crime entertained 15 
Iblfdanis with treacheix lor hospttalitf. 

Golden braeekts tempted Briphjiq she must get 
them to wear : and Amphiarans— 4iis team is all in 
pseoes and he nowhere to be found I 

I win pfonouttoe mf message— and oh, that mj 
oountij might take me for a true diviner I— Pnmd 60 
Borne is breaking beneath her own piosperitr. Thisis 
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a sure truth I speak, but I find no credit. No, neither' 
was that Trojan Bacchante in old days destined to be 
accepted as a true prophetess in the woes of Peigama : 
she alone said that Paris was building doom for PhiTgia,. 
she alone said that the Hone which crept against them 
was fraught with deceits to ruin her countij. 
6| Ah, here was a madness which might have served her 
oountij and her father Weill That unavailing tongue 
proved bj eipcrience that gods spoke true.. 



XIV Multa tuae^ Sparte^ 

He frmMi ihe Seetiei rf iie 
Sfartam Womm m bmUj nea^ 
eiiii amd m maimer f, 

THERE is much that I admire in the charter of 
thine athletic disdpline^ Sparta, but still more 
the manj blessings of thj virgins* exercises; thatagirl, 
naked among vrrestling men, can practise these bodilf 
prowesses vrithout disrepute, when the ^ cannot over- 
take the ball stealing its rapid voU^ from hand to hand, 
and the ringing noise of hooked stick and reeling hoop 
is heard ; and a woman can stand dust-soiled at the 

utmost goals, and take her trouncing at the rough sport 
of fight-as-you-please. Now with a thong she binds 
her eznlting wrists to the glove, now she whirls the 
ponderous throwing-disk in a drde : she makes the 
ring thunder with the trampling of her horses. She 
girds her snow-vrhite flank vrith a sword, and fences her 
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lirgin head with the hbUowed bronze (like the bare* 
breuted warrior throng of Amazons who bathe in the 
watcn of Thennodon) ; anon the foUowt after her 
home-bred honndt over the long ranges of Taygetns, 
her hair spfinUed with hoar-frost : she is like PoUnx t§ 
and Castor on the sands of Enrotas, the one a- 
champion at fisticnfi to be, the other at horseman* 
ship— and between the pair, they sa/y Helen bore arms, 
brettts bare^ and the gods her brothen did not blnsh so 
lor her* 

Whj, then this Spartan law forbids loven to part, 
and one ma/ be bj the side of his lore at the open street 
comer ; there is no tenor, no watch and ward over 
a dose-baired girl, no stem revenge to be feared from 
a harsh husband. You need send no enirojr ahead, bat 
just speak about jonr own affair: notimelostinweari- s| 
somerebuft. No crimson coverlets cheat the straying 
^; no wearisome court to be paid to the worshipped 
beautf in her house. 

But here four ladfwalb surrounded by avast throng; 
there is not even the little room to get so much as a |o 
finger in; jou shall not discover what are the proper . 
loob and phrases of entrcatf— the lover turns it over 
and over, how he shall come at her, and all is dark. 

Ah, Romc^ hadst thou but mimifkcd the canons of 
the Spartans and their combats» I would have loved 
thee aQ the better for this accQent thing I 
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n Cynihm^ im wbkh he hegi 
her mi i9 hi jeahmi ef 
Ljiimuu 

AS I hope never again to know any rude alarms in 
love, and never to watch through a night with- 
out you, I swear it : When the garb of a hcm-frocked 
boy became a disgrace for me to be clothed in, and free- 
dom was allowed me to acquaint myself with the way of 
5 love, my accomplice in those first nighu and who hand- 
selled my untried heart was that Lydnna whom I won, 
—ah, not by any presenu that I gave her I And now 
here is the third year (it is not much less) drawing out 
since then, and I can hardly remember so much as a 
dozen words passing between us. Your love has 
buried everything, and never a woman since you has 

10 put the sweet fetters upon my neck. 

I will take my text from Dirce, mad with jealousy 
upon so belated* an arraignment — that Antiope, 
daughter of Nycteus, had once been her Lycus' bed- 
fellow. Oh, how many a time the queen seared the 
pretty locks of her rival, and stmck her fingers into the 
soft face with all her might I Oh, how many a time did 

IS she load the handmaid with unjust portions to spin, 
and bade her lay her head on the hard ground I Often 
she left her to lodge in foul darkness, often she ref uMd 
her so much as a drink of water when she was starving. 
Jupiter, dost thou not yield any aid to Antiope when 
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the liM 10 man^ troublei? A lougk duin is ipoiling to 
her lundf. If thoa art a god, it is to tby dishonour 
that thy knre should be a sbre : whojmt Jore must 
Antiope call vpoa when she is in bondage? Unassuted 
thoqgh, wi th such bodily strength as she oonld snmsnony 
she burst the royal gyres npon her two hands. Then 
with trembliog feet she ran to the crags of Qthaeron. a| 
It was night, and sorry lying on the hoar-bost scattcnd 
abroad* Often, as she wandered, she was alarmed^by 
the noise of the Asopns* current and thought her 
mistress* st^ were coming behind her. The mother 
driren off from her own sons* steadings, found Zethus |o 
hard and Amphion softened at her tean. Then, it 
was like the hour when the wares abate their mighty 
rommorion because the Levanter has left off 
tilting i^gaintt the South ; so the noise of the sand 
shrinb to less and less and there is peace on the shores 
so did the poor woman bow her knees and droop and 
sink. 

Loving duty came at last, thou^ late : the sons 15 
perceived thdr fault. Thou, old man who well 
descrvcst to be guardian to Jove's sons, thou dost 
restore the mother to her boys ; and the boys bound 
Oiroe Im under the mouth of a tameless buU to be 
dnigged. Antiopeb recognize the hand of Jove I It 
is to thy pioud satisfaction that Dirce is drawn along 
to have many many places for her dying. Zethus' 40 
meads are stained with blood, and Amphion fell to 

chantiflf a paean in triumph upon the cr«gs of Aracyn- 
dias. 
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But yM must forbear to tease poor undeserving 
Lydnna. You women let anger run headlong and 
4|know no dravring back again. Let no tittle-tattle 
about me put your can on the alert ; I can love 
none but you even when I shall be burned by the logs 
of my funeral pyre i 
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Hi u immmid ly m kmr «r 
mubugbi Ujomiu mhimf 

«r ThfoB* 

MIDNIGHT— and here is a letter of my mistress' 
come for me : she has cosunanded me to at* 
tend at Tivoli without dday, where the gleaming 
summits display their double towers and the vrater 
of Anio tumbles into spacious pools. 

I What must I do? Trust myself to the enshrouding 
4affaitff and then tremble at violence ready to venture 
an attack upon my person I Yet if I put off this behest 
because of my fear, there await me tean crueller than 
any nocturnal foe. I had offended once, and I was 
down among the dead men for a whole year afterwards. 

to Oh, there is no gentleness in her dealings with me 1 
And after all there lires not the man to harm lovers, 
for they are sacred t on these terms one is free to walk 
in the Teiy thick of Sdron's Road. If a man shall be 
a lover he is free to walk on Sqrthian shores,and no man 
will presume to be savage enough to do him any hurt* 

15 The moon furnishes him with guidance, the stars point 
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out the nmgh placet^ Lore himself walb before and 
biocb the lighted torches into a bkze, the cmd farx 
of dog* open-monthed for a Ute^ turns aside; this 
sort of men has a safe road at anj season whatever. 

Who indeed wonld not scrapie to dabUe himself in 
the scan^ blood of a lover? Venns in person bears so 
them oompan/ against whom the door is barred. 
And yet had the certainty of burial atuched to my 
^ fall, death would be a good baigain for me at this price. 
' She will bring me perfumes and deck my sepulchre with 
garlands^ sitting to keep guard by my grave. Please 
the gods, she may not bestow my bones in crowded a| 
ground where the multitude passes in a restless 
thoroughiire. Loven* barrows are so dishonoured 
after death. I would fain be hidden in sequestered 
ground beneath the tresses of a tree, or buried in an 

unknown shore, banked high with sand-heaps. I like 
not to be funous in the midst of the highway. ^ 

XVII Nmcy Baccbe^ 

Tp Bmthus « prmuie rf 
^'^'f'i^ ^ tl» god wiU ghe 

MEEKLY, O Bacchus, do I now grovel at thine 
altars: give me peace, father, and furthering 
sails. Thou hast power to assuage the scornful pride of 
furious Venus, and there is healing for sorrows in thy 
Bquof. By thy means loven meet and lovers part: do I 
thoo wash this mischief out of my heart, O Bacchus. 
Surdy Ariadne who rode to heaven beUnd thy team 
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of lynxes, stands for vritness among the stars that thou 
art not unpractised. For this plague of mine which 
maintains the old fires in my bones, the cure must be 

lo death— or thy wine. For an abstemious night always 
racb the solitary lover, while hope and dread keep his 
heart veering between either manner. 

But if, thanks to thy gifts, Bacchus, sleep shall be 
fetched to enter my bones * at this fevered season, I also 

i| will grow vines and plant the hills in rows; and no wild 
beast shall pull at them, for I vriU be watchful. Only 
let my tubs swell up with purple juice, and the fresh 
grape stain the feet that tread it, I irill spend the residue 

of my days in thy name and the name of thy horns, and 

so be called the poet of thine achievement, O Bacchus. 

I will tdl how an Aetnean thunderbolt brought thy 

mother to bed of thee, how the arms of India were 

routed by the dancing bands of Nysa ; of Lycurgus 

idly raving orer the unfamiliar vine, and the death 

of Pentheus gladdening the three troops ; how the 

S5 Tyrrhene sailors leapt down from the ship which was 

now all vine-tendrils, into the wide waters — and lo ! 

so many bellying dolphin-shapes I — ^how in the midst 

of NasDOS the streams smelt sweet for thee, from 

which the multitude of the Naxians drink draughts of 

thy liquor. 

Thy white gorge burdened beneath the drooping 

30 clusters, a Lydian bonnet shall encircle the hair of 

Bassareus ; thy polished nape shall be oozy vrith per* 

fumed (m1, and thou shalt brush thy bare feet with thy 

* Of Ss/OM tkrmtgk m^fmttni Nmfist &md 
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flowingrobc DircaeinTlicbcf shall beat the loft tarn- 
bonriiie; goat-footed Pans ihall iing to the open ttopt 
of the reedpipe; hard by, Cybdle the great goddess || 
ivith the tower-crowned head shall dmb the harsh 
Cfmbab to keep time with measnres from Mount Ida. 
And before the temple doon-Hi bowl, ponring the 

wine which the priest's golden goUet has skimmed in 
thine honour. 

Themes lor no mean buskin, I will rehearse them 
with the breath of pride which peals in Pindar's 4^ 
ntterance: do thou but get me quit of this masterful ^ 
dareij and overbear this fretiul head of ™^ with 
shimberl 

XVIII ClauMs ab u$nbroio 

£1^ m tie duui ^ M. 

XTE dank Baian ponds of warm water, where the 

i sea pl^ against the barriers that lock htm out 

bom the forest-shaded Lake of Avernus, bj sands 

where lies also Misenus,theTnimpeterofTro7,and the 
ochoiqg causew^ runs which the hbour of Hercules 

bttSt Cm the place where qrmbals clashed to gleet the 
god of Thebes when he went on a gracious errand to a 
ipwtthedtiesofmankinc^ but, OBaiae, now grown 
abominable with great reproach, what god has taken 
his station beside your flood in enmi^? 
By these waters overwhelmed iy has sunk his face 

down to the waters of Sqrs^ and now he is one of the 
vapoun which flit to and Iro over your pools. lo 
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Pedigree and worth, his most excellent mother, his 
tender alliance with Caesar's hearth— -what did it all 
profit him? Or, but yesterday, the awnings that 
floated over such a full theatre? Or all that his mother's 
handiwork had contrired for him? He is dead ; and 

IS his yean stood still at the twentieth; so many excellent 
things did his date confine within so smaU a compass. 
Go to I lift high thy spirit and fashion imaginary 
triumphs ; take pleasure in whole theatres rising to 
their feet for acclamation ; outdo the rich stufi of 
Attains, and let all the pageant glitter bejewelled at 

so the grand games— thou shalt give all these vanities to 
the fire 1 
However, all do so ; this way come highest and 

' lowest degree: an ill road, but all the world must foot it. 

There are the three growling goiges of the dog to make 
our peace vrith, and the general wherry of the old cur^ 
mudgeon to be embarked upon. Yonder is one that 
%l warily ensconces himself in iron and brass : do as he 
may, death hauls him out from his hidings-place. 
Good loob could not dispense Nireus, nor force dis- 
ss penle Achilles; the wiodth which Pactolus' flood 
breeds, did not avail Croesus \ 

%i But, as for thee, may the Mariner conrqr to the place 
whither he ferries good men's shades', the body which 
has thy soul for its tenant no longer : it has taken the 
road of Claudius the conqueror of Sicily, the road of 
Caesar, and passed to join the stars. 
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Propertiuf 
Obicitur totims 



n CjtMm. Thai ha bat 
wtofi ta^tft 9mT twaataa ioaa 
Mam: viih huiaacei Jram 
Myibokgy. 

TIME and again jon upbraid me with Mr wanton 
will : tnut me, it it rather ym^^ wno are tub- 
ject to mch appetite. It is ym who know no 
control orer the enthralled mind when once 70a have 
•piimed shame and bum fovrcurbi. You shall sooner 5 
appease a fire in a hanrest field— riven shall run back« 
ward to their fonnttin-head— the Sjrrtes afford a quiet 
harbour, and cmel Malea a kindly shore and proper 
wdoome to sailors— than anyone have power to check 
jovr career and davnt the pricbof yonr ten^>cstQons to 
naughtiness. Witness, she who suffered the slighting 
pride of the Cretan bull, and put on the pretended 
horns of a timber oow ; witness, Salmoneus* daughter 
on fire for Thessalian Enipens, she that nothing would 
satisfy but she must be swamped bodily by the river 
god. And Myrrha, she too was a reproach, who 
kindled with desire for her old father, and was en* 15 
sconced in the leaves of a new sort of tree. Ycsl Why 
need I make mention of Medea and the day when the 
mother's passion wreaked its atoning rage in the mas- 
sacre of the children? Or of Qytemnestra, on whose 
account the whole house of Pelops stands damned 
lor debauch in the eyes of Mycenae? And thou, so 
ScyOa, bought and sold by the handsome face of Minos, 
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thy father's kingdom off in a purple lock. 
Such then was the dowry this maiden had pledged to 
theenemyl Ah, Nisus, lore hu used treachery to unbar 
*l thy gates I Now, you unmarried maids, bum your 
flambeaux to happier purpose I See the damsel is slung 
and dragged astern of the Cretan bark. Not without 
good cause though 1 Minos gives judgement on the 
bench of Qrcus* As a conqueror he dealt jnstly with 
his foe nevertheless. 



XX 



Credii eum iam 



Hi fkadt wiii her lo give mf 
Vufekhlut Rivals amJ reiarm 
Is eMM. 

DO you think it possible that he whom you have 
seen set sail away from your bed, is now mindful 
ofyour looks? O hard heart that could barter a girl for 
gains I Was all Africa worth' so much, sir, that yon 
I could refrain from tean? And you, foolish girl, are 
making believe about gods and imaginary promises, 
while I daresay he has got another love to hug to his 
breast.' You have sovereign beauty, you have the 
endowments of chaste Pallas, and a brilliant renown 
reflected from your scholar grandsire : your house is 
10 Uest by fortune— had you but a faithful friend. Faith- 
ful Iidll be; make haste, beloved, to my pillow I 

13 My first night is at hand I I have been given a first 

14 night's span 1 O Moon, stty longer at this our first 

fa. nu « 
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bedding 1 And tbon too, O Snn, who doi 
amplj detail thf tummer fixes, abridge the li 
dajlight*! journey 1 We mmt fim etubliih our agree- i| 
mcnt and seal our charter, and I mnst draft mj terms 
for this knre it new. Thit it a bond which love in 
person lattent with hit teal : witneit to it, the wheeling 
Crown of the goddess among the stars. 

(0 the manj hours that shall pass and itill my talk 
ontstqr them, before Venns bid set on to the joyous so 
enooontcrl) For when the pairing is not made fast by 
loyal engagements, a night may be spent in watching, 
and no gods to arenge it I Also desire soon deliTers 
from the fetters which he has imposed; thefirstomens 
mutt be the bond of loyalty for nt. 

So thnt it shall be : Wboso sbatt brgak tbi fligbui H 
glUtrs ^fmut Mli, taU iiuctAU Ms Wiiiing sacrsm^ni 
iy My sifM^t mimii, Ui all lucb fain mii ^riifss is 
cmtmmy m Uue/all to bim ; Ut bin yuU bimulf a 
vktm U ibe UttUng of uUrUdis ; Ut bis mistnsi 
minims mntr bi opiuei U bim for all bis vfuping / Ut 
bim Itcv ahoaySp ami almays want tbijruitioa afUvi. |o 

XXI Mafftum iter 

He wiO mah a voyage la 
jfibenSf to eart bim ofbu love* 

I AM fain to undertake a great voyage to the scholar 
dty of Athens, that the lengthy travel may deliver 
me from the oppressions of love. For a man's tender 
itttecctt in hit girl grows by ceaselessly surv^ring her : 
love toppliet himtdf with hit own chief nonrithmcnt. 
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6 I have tried everything for a chance of escape in any 
quarter. No: the god in person overbears me at every 
turn* 

Yet my mistress admits me scarcely at all or once in 
a while after many rebufi ; or if she does consent, 
there is the confidante sleeping at the farther edge of 
the bed. There can be no other help for it : vrith a 

10 change of country love shall be as far removed from 
my heart as Cynthia from my eyes. 

Away then, my comrades 1 Drive the ship through 
the sea, and take your appointed spell in pairs at the 
oar I Hoist your sails taut to the masthead, and good 
luck to it 1 Now the sailon have a breeze to prosper 
their watery way. 

If Ye towers of Rome, fare ye well; and you, my 
friends ; and you, my beloved, however you have 
treated me, farewell 1 

So now I must ride upon the Adriatic deep— strange 
quarters for me I— «nd be fain to approach in suppli- 
cation the gods whose great voice is in the waves. 
And when, after that, my schooner safe over the Ionian 

ao Sea has soothed her weaxy sails in quiet water at 
T^fchamm, for the remainder, you, my feet, must 
make haste to support your task where the Isthmus 
sets a bar of land to either sea. Next when the shores 
of Piraeus harbour shall receive me, I shall mount the 
curtained stretch of Theseus* Way. 

as Qnoe there^ I shall apply myself to correa my mind 
in the alleys' of Flato^ or in the gardens of the master 
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Epiamu; orlihillpiuraetheitiid/oftlietongneythe 
weapon of Demotthenct ; and for the ttoAj of boob, 
the witqr relith of matter Menander : ebe painted 
panda at leaat ihall capdrate mj eyes, or lome perfect 
piece of craftsmanship in inoft or maybe in bronxe* ^ 
Or ebe the span of years, or the long intenpacct of the 
de^ shall ease my ircmnds in the secrecy of my bosom. 
Or if I die, it shall be thanb to fate, and not wrecked 
by a disgracefol lore ; and so shall my dying day not 
ill become me. 

XXII Friffda tarn multos 

7a 7a/b# i Im vMch he a* 
steii Aia tiin anjkitr nghu 
as Mr OT Ildjf thtm m att the 
wmrUL 

HAS chilly Cyzicns found fsTonr with yon, Tnl- 
Ina, for all these yean, the isthmns of Cyzicns 
which is sluiced by the water of Fropontis? Dindymus 
and the instmments of Cybelle fashioned in sacred 
branseSand theroad which'boreaway the horsesof Dis 
theRaTisher? If yon have a fancy for the cities of Helle^ ft 
the daughter of Athamas, stiU be touched, O TuUus, 
by my longing desire 1 You may behold Atlas chaiged 
with all hearen to carry, the Goigon's head which 
Penens* stroke severed, the gibbet-trees of Sinis, the s; 
socb that gave such an ill wekome to the Greeks, and 
thetiBbcrwhichis bent to itsown doom; thesteadings jg 
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of Geryon, the marb in the dust where Hercules and 
10 Antaeus wrestled, and the dandng^grounds of the 
Hesperidcs; you may roll the flood of Colchian Phasis 
futer with your own boat's crew, and in person pick 
up all the track that the Pelion-built Ycssel sailed, where 
the pine-trunk forced to take on the feature of a novel 
ift prow passed shjdy buoyant between the rocb with 
Argus'^ dove for a pilot ; or any place of curious pil- 
grimage, be it coast of Orqrgia or coast of Cayster ; 
or where the river^flood governs a sevenfold ittue: 
^all marvels shall give way before the land of Rome. 
All that ever was in any place, Nature has put it here. 
Here is groundratheraptforwar thanagreeaUetocrime: 

so Fame is not ashamed of thy chronicle, Rome. For we 
stand no less in the suength of duty than of the sword : 
anger itself put hold its conquering arm in oontroL 

For waters we have Tibumian Anio, Qitumnus from 
the walb of Umbria, and the Mardan sluice— that 
piece of everlasting workmanship, the Alban Lake and 

aft the reeds of the consort Lake Nemorensis', and that 
health-giving well that PoUuz* chaiger drank at. But 
here are no asps to glide on their scaly belly ; the 
waterfloods of Italy stream not with strange boding 
monsters. Heredanknofettersof Andromeda,punished 

JO in her mother's stead; Ansonia boasts no banquets like 
that from which the Sun turned in dismay ; we know 
nothing here of fires that bum to the undoing of an 
absent man while a mother vrorb her own son's 
; no crud Barrhansls hunt Pentheus in 

* Argm. ' toeii NemotmtU 
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no changeliiig hind unfasteni tbe Danaan fleet ; 
here Juno nerer had power to dreti a rival's head 35 

a creKent of hornii or diifeatnre her good k>ob 

the n^csi of a cow. 

Ill i$ jonr mother, Tnllniy thb the fairest abode ; 
here yon must seek those high dignities which jonr 40 
ixirth oomporti ; here u a free people to employ yonr 
eloqaence^ here the large promise of after generations, 
and the happiljr-iorted lore of a bride presently to be. 

XXIII Erg9 tarn doctae 

On the hii 9f hU Wri^ 
TMii. 

SO my most scholarly writmg ublets are lost, and 
oh, the deal of excellent writing lost with them I 
Wdlrwom by my often handling, now^ that rtry 
familiarity bade them not betray trust thongh they 
wtre not sealed, thqr had come to know how to make 
my peace with girls in my absence, and in my absence $ 
speak certain nicely turned phrases. 

Thcj had no gdden settings to make them dear : it 
was common bos-wood and coane wax. Yet such as 
thqr were^ thqr always remained loyal to me, and 
always had a good success Touchsafed them. ,0 

Majbe this was the message committed to those 
tablets t '/ Ml amgfy beeauu yesUriaf you diUygi^ 
mstUr IniifirmU Htnfi you tomhoiy ibg fratUff 
Or doyou tmi mu bmU mMginsfy scmiid €i my 
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ixfiiuif* Or she said, ' fou must com to-day : wi 
HwiUhmnauiiUfMstimitogeiber* Love has maii ready 
an aUrnigbt Wikom '.—And much pleasant wit besides, 
such a girl can invent when she is on thorns andalong 
hour to while away in fond slynesses. 

Ohmercyl tothinkof itl Some miser is ciphering 
to his account on them and pigeon-holing them among 
his pestilent ledgen 1 

If anyone restores them to me, be shall have a present 
of gold ; who would care to keep a bit of wood for 
a treasure? 

Run boy, and make haste to post this advertisement 
on some pillar, and write that your master lives on the 
Esquiline. 

XXIV Falsa est ista tuae^ 

To CjntUa. Hii eya are 
ofeaedaadbe recamit Ui hve. 

YOUR proud, trust in a pretty face has been put 
upon, woman, whom my partial qres once made 
so haughty I Cynthia, it was my passion which bestowed 
such honours upon you : are you ashamed to owe your 
renown to my verse? I have often praised you by a 
^ confusion of divers charms, that passion might deem 
you to be what you were not ; and many times has 
your complexion been likened to the rosy morning 
when you had a procured whiteness on your face all the 
timet 
And this it was that neither the friends of my family 
10 could rid me o^ nor Thessalian witch wash it away in 



ii6 



Pnpertius 



tbe wild tea. Thii ccmfettioii I will now make : fire 
and tted conld not wring' it from me, nothing but 
veritable ihipwreck in the A^ean Main. I was 
caught and ttewed in the canldiont of Venvt 1 I wai 
a priaoner with my arms pinioned behind my back I 
Aha! now my garlanded ihipa have made the harbour, 19 
the SfTtet are past, my anchor it let down 1 Now, at 
laft I begin to find my wits after the weary wild surge t 
Now my wonnds have doted up to wholetomenett I 

Ah, Lady Good-Sente Qf there be tnch a* goddeit 
at al9, to thy Sanctuary I give mytelf I SomanyTOwtao 
of mine had been lott on the deafneit of Jore. 

XXV l^sus nam positis 

T$ Cjnthia t RtmmcM^n 
and Rifroaeh^ 

I WAS made a mock of: the ublet were laid and there 
wat a gay rapper par^, and anybody wat allowed 
to be derer at my expense. 

IiTe yean did I manage to tenre you loyally : you 
than often bite your nailt and regret my faithfolnctt. 
I am no whit touched by tean : thete were the tame 5 
trida which ensnared me ; you always used to weep 
baOL deceit, Cynthia. 

I shall weep at departing, but my wrongs are stronger 
thanweeping. It is you who will not let a wdl enough 
sorted pair run in harness together. 

Now fsrewdl to the threshold which has shed tears 
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10 at my pleadings, and to the door which my hand never 

broke despite my anger. 
But as for you, let the burden of age preu heavy on 

you with the weight of dissembled years, and come the 

wrinkle which bodes disaster to your good loob 1 Ah, 

when the mirror upbraids you with your wrinkles, then 
• . may you long to pull out the white hain by the root I 
15 May it be your turn to be denied the door and suffer 

the slights of pride ; and may you repine when you are 

an old woman, and done by as you did 1 
These are the curses of destiny given to my page to 

preach: learn to dread their fulfilment for your beauty 1 

Book IV 

I Hoc quodcumque videi 

Diattfgue between Ptypertms 

and a Babyhman iooiisajer^ 

wbo corrects hu poetical am* 

hitioat. 

PaoPiaTius. All that you here behold, stranger, all 

this vast range of Rome, was hillside and grass before 

Phrygian Aoieas; and £vander*s exiled cattle lay 

down together in the place where stands the Palace 

consecrated to Phoebus of the Ships. These golden 

5 temples grew up for gods of clay, who took it for no 

reproach that their hovels were ruddy f as h io n ed. The 

Tarpeian Father thundered from a bare crag; andTiber 

came like a strange intruder upon our herds. Where 
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fonder House of Remut has arisen above the steps, 
a singlf hfanhwasonce the hngcst realm of thebrothors. 10 
The Cnria ^rfiich b now tall and splendid with its hem- 
flocked Senate, was tenanted bjr a Signiorjr of fathen 
dad in skinsy simple souls ; a horn senred to summon 
these old-world Qoirites to a parlejr ; those hundred 
elden often nude a Senate in a meadow. No nndu- 
lating canTas hung oyer the spaces of the theatre ; the 15 
boards did not reek of ceremonial saffron. None 
studied to go after ontlandish gods in those dayt when 
the multitude quaked on tiptoe of emotion at the ritct 
of their fathen ; and the jtxAj feast of Pales was 
solemnized' with lighted wisps of lu^^even as nowadays 10 
we commence our purifications by the maiming of the 
hone. Vesta was so poor, she rejoiced in the garlanded 
asses, and a team of lean cows drew the shabby furniture 
of her senrice. Fatted pigs were the purification of 
thdr humble sueet oomen, and the shepherd made 
his accepttUe sacrifice of sheep's entrails to the 
music of reed pipes. The ploughman, dad in hides, 15. 
wielded a whip of bristly thong : whence the lewd 
Fabian Lnpeicus getshisrituaL The primitire soldier 
was not a man all gleaming in warrior-like menace : 
their Suiting was a naked mellay with fired stakes. 
Lygmon in hb bonnet of wblf-sUn planted the fint 30 
Captain's Quarters, and great part of Tatius' fttte was 
among his sheq>. 

From such ongins came the Utiens, the hermc 
RamneSytheLuceresof Soloninm*; bom such origins 









Romulus came to drive his four white horses. Of 
course Botillae was leu suburban when the dty was so 
•mall; and Gabii, which is now brought to nothing, was 
a huge muldtude. Alba, sprung from the omen of the 
35 white sow, stood and was mighty : and (will you 

. beUereitOc^raoi^''^^^'^^^^'^^^''^^'^^^'^^"^^ 
distant '• 

The nursling of Rome has nothing from his fint 
fathen but the name: shall he not bdieve' that the 
she-wblfisfostermotherofhisraoe? Thou, Troy, didst 
send hither thine exiled gods to better purpose. Ahal 

40 what auguries attended the pasuge of the Dardan 
bark I From the fint the omens promised wdl in that 
the opened bdty of the Wooden Horse did her no 
harm, when the trembling father swung on his son's 
neck, and the flames scrupled to burn those dutiful 

49 shoidden. Now came the high courage of Dedus, and 
the axes of Brutus, and Venus in person conTcjed her 
Caesar's arms in those conquering arms of Troy's 
resurrection which she carried. It was fortunate 
ground, lulus, that gare harbour to thy gods. 
Fortunate, if indeed the Avemian tripod of the 

30 quaking Sibyl told Remus that he must sanctify his 
fields on the Aventine ; nay rather, if the utterance of 
the Tipjan prophetess, late fulfilled, were true in regard 

to his ancient majesty. King Priam : ' Buh with tbi 
b$ru,yiDmuMsl TbisisamiUvu^ry/ fhiUmirf 
tbiJllnfi, Mdj9Vi ghi arm U tbiU ssbit\ 

^ ^iAi... kHgm trmi iftt 
* Una the Hm u a qieitioB. 
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Bat of nones for our lUte, thou ike-wblf of Mart, ftft 

what walls luYe grown up from thj milk I Thewallsl 
These are the theme of which I would set mjself to 
treat in deyoat verse : alas that the utterance of my 
month is so meagre 1 Ncrertheless, whatever sueam 
shall flowont of the slender wells of mjr heart shall all 60 
do service to my connti/. Let Ennius encircle his 
speech with an unkempt garland ; as lor me, reach me 
forth leaves from thine ivy, O Bacchus, that Umbria 
maybe puffed up and glory in my books, Umbria the 
native country of the Roman Callimachus. Whoso 
descries a fortress which clambers up out of the vale, 65 
let him think of those walls according to my genius I 
' Be gradous, Rome ; for thee rises my task. Give 
me bright promise^ my countrymen ; and no sinister, 
auguries salute my endeavour I I will make a song of 
Rites and Days and Ancient Names of Places: this is 
the goal towards which my steed shall sweat 1 ^ 

Hoaos. Whither away so blindly, my truant 
Fropertius, to make a song of destiny? The dista£E 
stands amiss and the thread is composed amiss. The 
song is but a summons for tean ; Apollo turns his face 
away. Yon will rue the words you demand of a reluct- 
aatlyre. I wiD dte you sure things and sure vouchers 75 

thereto J or I am no prophet skilled tomovc the symbols 
upon the brazen sphere. 

I am Hofot whom Babylonian Qrops bi^t, which 
was himself a scion of the stock of Archytas, and my 
house derives from Conon as an ancestor. I take the 
gods to witness that I have not div»ced my Undred, 
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• and that in my books nothing comes before truth. 

80 Nowadays they have made profit of the gods and (Jove 
is deceived fay gold) the repeated emblems of the 
ecliptic wheel, both the stars of Jove which are favour- 
able and them of Mars which are full of rapine\ and the 
orb of Saturn, disastrous to eveiy living soul. What 

85 designsPi/f// are hatching,and the gallant constellation 
of Z/0, and Cdfricomus dipped in the western wave^ 
I' will reveal it : *7roy^ thou muit/aU^ Midriuagainas 
Trojan Ronu * : and I will sing far-disunt burials by 
sea and land. When Arria brought forward her two 

90 sons (she would give arms to her sons despite the god*s 
gainsaying I revealed that they could not bring home 
their pikes to the hearth of their fathen : and now 
sure enough, two graves confirm my truthfulness. For 
it so happened that while Lupercus was protecting his 
horse which had been wounded in the face, the horse 
fell forward and alas his rider did not take good care 
enough of himself; whereas Gallus fell before the 

95 bloodstained beak of his eagle in the attempt to keep 
safe the standards committed to his charge. Poor 
doomed lads I Two deaths at the door of their covetous 
mother I That was a genuine testimony gained, but 
I could weU have spared it. When Ludna prolonged 
100 the pangs of Cinara and the sluggish burden of her 
womb remained obstinate, it was I also who said * Lit 
her mdki lucb a tfouf mi sbaU frevdU mth Juno * ; she 
brought forth, and my boob bore away the palm. 
This is a truth which ndther the sandy cavern of 

* Knd eooBBn for full stop aftar «giM. 
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Jore in TJbpL unfolds, nor the cntrail which tpeab its 
mcMigeofdiTinelore; noryetifoneihallhiTeaneye 
for the motions of a crow'i wing; nor dead man*s shade 105 
which comes forth at the waters of sorcery : the way 
of the skf most be obserred, the path of truth across 
thestars; and sure £sith songht from the Inrt Zones. 

Calchu shall be a weighty example. He let go the 
fleet from Anlis where it was happily weatherbound no 
todntifolrocb; likewise he dyed his blade in the neck 
of Agamemnon's daughttf and the son of Atreus set 
bloody saiL Yet the Danai came not home. O dis- 
mantled Troy, restrain thy tears and consider the inlets 
of Euboea I There u Nanplius reaching ont hb aveng- 
ing fires at nightfall, and Greece is adrift on the waters, 110 
orerwhelmed by her own booty. Ah, conquering son 
of Qilens, now ravish and fondle the prophetess whom-*-- 
Minenra forbids to be plucked away from her robe 1 

But no more of these dd chronicles I Now I will 
come down to your horoscope^ and you must b^gin 
to attend unflinching to a new tale dF woe. Andent iso 
Umbria bred you in an illustrious home: doIlie,oris 
the verge of your native country touched where' misty 
Mevania sheds the dews of her weald aiod the wateis of 
the Umbrian Lake grow warm with summer heats, and 
the on crest of clambering Asis a wall rises: thatisthe 1S5 
wall which your talent has madeall themore illustrious ? 
And you gathered (what ought not to have been 
gathered at that agej your isther's bones, and found 
yottiadf driven to retire into a slender home : for al- 
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thoughmanya steer turned up your acres, the dismal rod 

r|0 of the surveyor robbed you of your well-tilled esutes. 
And, in time, when you had do£Fed xht golden locket 
from your innocent neck and put on the gown of inde- 
pendence in presence of a mother's gods, Apollo 
dictated somewhat of his own music to you and 
forbade you to bawl and thunder in the bedlam of 
the law courts. 
Now Elegy must be the verse you fuhion, and 

IM slyness the secret of your work. TUs is the camp for 
you. And then all the rest of the throng will write by 
your fTsmplc. You shall go through your soldiering 
in the tender warfare of Venus, and Venus' boys shall 
find you a profiuble adversaxy ; for one girl makes a 

140 mock of all the victorious palms you may have won ; 
and though you may knock away the hook that sticks 
tight in your chin, you shall be none the better o£F^ 
the gripper shall still keepyou' fast by the muzzle 1 You 
shall see darkness and light according to her sovereign 
whim : there shall not so much as a drop fall from 
your eyes unless at her bidding. Neither shall a 

14ft t housand watches help you, nor all xht seals you may 
set upon her doors : when a woman is fairly bent pn 
playing false, a chink is enough. Now though your 
ship be at grips in the very midst of the waves, and 
though you go out to meet armed men in combat 
yourself unarmed, and though the earth quake and 
part asunder with a chasm— what you have to fear is 

100 the sinister back of the eight-footed Cmun. 
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II ^^fd mirare meas 

In OH efigrafh to Hi /UUtu 
tie god Vertummu ffvei an 
aceoimi ffhit nam and office. 

WHY do fon ivonder to lee lo manjr ihapct 
belonging to one penon? Litten : the/ are 
tlie inherited tokens of the god Vertnmniu. I am a 
Tnican, Tuscan bom, and fed no remone that I for- 
sook the hearths of Voliinii in times of warfare. Ilike 
weD this throng of mine, and I delight not in aniTOijl 
temple : itisenongh that I can see the Roman Fomm. 
There was a time when Father Tiber took hb road 
this waj; indeed thcjsaf the noise of oars was heard 
vponthe smitten reaches of water. Bnt after he granted 
this much groond to his nurslings, I took mj name 
bom the eomfirimg of amnis, the river, and was called iv 
the god Vcrtnmnus. 

Or you nu7 beliere it is rather because we hare a 
charge upon ' the first fruits of the reverting ammsl in- 
crease, that the god Vertumnns has his wonhip. For 
me the first grape among the yellow dosten begins to 
be spotted with purple, and the cherdnre of the corn- 
field swdk with a n^lfy core of grain: atmyfeetjaa 
snmj sweet cherries and antnmn plnms, and mnl- 15 
berries crimson at the midsummer time. Here the 
grafter pays his vows with a wreath of orchard stu€ 
when his pear-tree has lent an unwilling stock to bear 
apples. 
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Attends Ijing Heanayl I have another key to 

to expound mjr name : thou must believe none but the 
god*s own tale about himself. M7 nature is easily 
trinuned to all shapes : turn me into which you please, 
I shall still be comdy. Dress me in muslins of Cos, 
and I shall make none too prudish a girl: put me on 
a toga and who will gainsay that I am a man? Give 

tf me a scythe and bind my forehead tight with a wisp 
of hay ; you shall swear that these hands have mown 
a grassfidd. Time was, I carried arms, and I re- 
member I was well spoken of in them ; I saddled mysdf 
with the heavy panier, and in that style was a reaper. 
Sober enough at disputes, but when you put a garland 

|0 on me you will vow that liquor is gone to my head« 
Give me a bonnet for my headgear, I will sted the 
semblance of lacchus ; and the semblance of Phoebus, 
if you will but give me the quill. I shoulder the neu 
and go hunting: but if I take my cane, I am Faunus, 

35 the god of fbwUng for feathered game. Vertumnus is 
counterpart also of a charioteer and of one that shifts 
his agile poise from horse to hone. Let occasion o£Fer 
and I will make a raid on the fishes with my rod ; 
and I will go dapper as a pedlar in loose-flowing tunic. 
I can play the shepherd stooping* on his staff, and 

40 likewise carrj roses in baskets through the dust of the 
lists. Nay, why should I add (what I am chiefly re- 
nowned lor) that the gifts of gardens are wdl seen in 
my hands? The Uue-green cucumber and the pot- 
gourd is my emblem, and the kail-bundle tied 
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vp'witli a frail rush ; and not a flower openi in tlie 
meadowtbat will droop forward becomingly if fcm pnt 4ft 
it on mj fbreliead. Now became being one I yet 
oonld be cmtfirUi .into Mm^formitj^ the tongue of 
my Gonntijr named me from thb drcnmttance. And 
thon, Rome, didit appcnnt a reward for wj Tntcans 
(whence to this day the street of the Tuscans has its 0o 
name) in the days when Lyoomedius came with his 
confederate forces and shattered the Sabine forces of 
farage Tatius. I beheld the breaking ranb and the 
tumbling weapons, and how the enemy had turned 
tail in ignominious rout. 

Now Touchsafe, O Father of the gods» that the $$ 
gowned multitude of Rome may pass evermore before 
my feet* 

I hare six lines left over. I will not keep you long. 
Sir, who are hurrying to answer your bail ; this is the 
last chalk-mark and my race is run. 

I was once a stump of maple, the scamped handiworic 
of some botcher's hook, before Numa was king : a 60 
needy god m my faTonrite dty. It was thou, Mam- 
urrins, gnTcr of the bronze shape, who hadst the 
skill to found me so deft to apply myself to all trades ; 
and nuy the Oscan mould never bruise the craftsman's 
cunning of thy hands I The work is one^ but more 
than one dignity is given to the work. 
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jI Laier nfpMtd to hi «vil- 
tm hj Arahtua U Ly€9iai «l 
ibe War*. 

ARETHUSA sends these messages to her Lycotas 
— ^if it is possible you are mUu when yon are so 
often away. If any part of the writing, though, be so 
stained that it shall be n&issing when you come to read 
it, these stains will have been made by my tears ; 
or if ever a letter baffle you by the frailty of penman- 
ship, it will be the token of a hand fsirly at death's door. 
Now Bactra has seen you revisit the East, now the 

fortifisdchafger ; thewintty 
Goths, and Britain with her painted chariots, and the 
Indian strange-skinned beside his"£astem wave. Is 
I o this a husband's loyalty \ Ai€ these nights a pleasure ^ 
answerable to. that hour when, an innocent girl, 
I surrendered to your instances? That torch which 
went before me far good luck as I went to my bride- 
groom's houses it took its gr isly lig ht from the ruins of 
somebody's funeral pyre; I was 



with water 

15 bom the pool of Styx ; no proper fillet was bestowed 
onmyhair: the god did not attend to bless my bridals. 
Ah, they hang at every gate, my sinfuljw ws and 
this is the fourth doak I am vfeaving for your cam- 
paigns! 
Death to the man who first hacked an entrenching 

^ Mat par kueiwut moiim. 
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Ee oat of a hannle^-trce^ and fuhioned a huty to 
C^^bMUunto a plamrive_tt5mpct I More than OcnniV ?o 

doervct to ait lidemTi twittii^ the nq;)e and feed the 
a»'s hunger for all etemitf I 

Tdl me, the breastplate does not blister your 
delicise_anns? The hea^ spear not gaU toot un- 
warlihJiaiids? Better these hnrts than that any ^1 i| 
leave such marb with her teeth on jooi neck as 
^ihoddweepatl Thqr say jonr face is thinned away 
^th wasting: bnt I prajr jonr wanness may be caused 
o)r longing for me. 

As for me» when the evening star brings m the me^ 
njAts, Ikiss any such weapons of yours as lie heriTcft 30 
bSind; then I complain that the quilts will not lie 
•mooth across the whole bed, and the birds which 
giirc warning of daylight, will not utter their notes. 
Oa winter nights I toil at my task for you at the 
^ frent , a nd I stitch the Tyrian wooUens whi^ TFT-" 
J»oned for the sword; and I learn in what quarter 
wms that Arazes which you have to master: how 
mukj miles a Parthian horse can go without water. %i 
I am fain to learn all about paintrfwjjrlds out of a 

■up^ and the manner in which some wise god disposed 
the places on the earth; which land is sluggish with 
frott^ which cmmUing with sutevjieat, what wind 40 
•enret wdl to make Itaty by. 

There isonly m/sister to sitout mysonowfol^atches, 
•ad my palcnurse forswears heiself * thatlhoe delays 
are incident to the winter season ^ 

Happj Hippdjjtfrl She carried arms, this bar- 




Book IV y ui 



149 






barous woman, one breast bare, and covered her tender 
head with a casque. Ohrtbatthecamp had been opcn^^ 

Al tpRoman girial I w ould have been the devoted burden / 

ring; mountain-range of Scythia should 
not have hindered me when the Father keenlier* 
binds the deqp waten into ice with his cold. 
All love is great, but greater towards a lawful hus- V 

5oband^>this is a flambeau Venus in person fans into a / 
livdyjifbize. 

Ves, why (I ask you), why should the crimson oobux 
of Funic stuA shine bright for me, and the water- 
dear oystal bedeck my hands? 

All is deafness and silence here I Scarcely does one 
maid open the locked tabernacle of the Lares, her cus- 
tomar7 task on the first day of each month— how few 

55 and far between 1 1 love the voice of my lapdpgXjlaucia* 
whining : she is the only creature that claims your^^ 
place in my bed. I cover the chapels with blossom, / 
I clothe the crossways with holy leaves, and the herb 
Sabine crackles on the old hearth. If either an owl has 
stood and hooted on a neighbour's rafter, or the 

60 stintecL..flame. of the lamp has required a touch of 
strong wine, that day passes sentence of slaughter 
against the new-fear's lambs and the high-girt servers 
bestir themselves warmly to make fresh perquisites. 

Do not, I beg you, value so dearly the boast of having 
cscaladcd Bactra, or the linen wrappers looted from 

65 some perfumed Emir^— when the leaden load of the 
whirliog sling scatters abroad in voUqrs, and the 
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twwAercmi bow whiitlet menace though the honet 
are in retrett I 

And, one thing,— «i jrou hope to wbdue the children 

of Parthia and march with a lance of honour behind 

the honei in the triumohal pageant-^ the troth 

SMZl>ed witatntedj^bn these termi and non^ but"^ 

theic I would have TOtt back again. And when I carrx 

ur weapont to pay my TOW with them at the Capene 
ite^ I ihall write beneath them 'A girfj graHtiuU/or 

IV Tarpeium nemus et 

neSioyofTartaa,berhvi 
fir Taisiu / mm/ ia^ ^be he^ 

irofid Ramio Urn. 

MY tale than be of the Taipeian grore and the 
ignominioui buijring-placeof Taxpeia, and how 
the portab of ancient Jove were taken. 

The re waa a flouritMng wood eniconced among ivy, 
gfownfastneneiofiock; many a tree murmured to the 
noije of native rilb: the branchy home of Silvanui, 
whitbtf a indodioui flute summoned the sheep away . 
from the sultry sun to come and drink. Thu spring 
Tatius fences in front with a stockade of maple, and, 
for more assurance^ rings round his camp with 

whai die Curedan trumpeter made the neighbouring 10 
r^ of Joire quake at his deep lingering notei? a3 
Stbine pdw stood in the Roman Forum where now 
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a subject world comes to the judgement seat. For a 
wall there were the hills ; where the buildings now 
hedge the Curia about, was a spring the warhorse 
used to drink at. From this place Tarpeia drew 

15 spring water for her goddess ; a pitcher of earthen- 
Ware poised heavily on the top of her head. 

And could one death be bad enough for the wicked 
virgin who presumed to play false to thy fires, Vesta ? 
She saw Tatius displaying his knightly graces on the 

ao sandy plain, and uplifung his weapons amidst the yellow 
waving honehair : and she was thundentruck at the 
king's loob and his kingly accoutrement ; the pitcher 

as dropped from between her heedless hands. Many a 
ume she feigned that something boded in the un- 
offending moon, and she must dip her hair in the 
river ; many a time she' offered silvery lilies to the 
winsome nymphs that Romulus' spear might not harm 
the good loob of Tarius ; and as she mounted the 

^ Capitol, growing dusk in the fint smoke of evening, 
she brought home her arms all gashed by the rough 
brambles. Sitting down on the Tarpeian summit she 

|o wept for her wounded heart, abominable in the sight 
of neighbouring Jove, and said — 

' yi camffires and beaJfuarUtt of Tatiu^ sptrndrmi 
and Sabiiu array tobicb bast gtven stub scandal t§ my 
iygs^ ob^ tbat I migbt sit frisomr at ypur beartbs^ ifbnt 
I couldbffoinud outfir tbi frisomr o/Tatins / bills 

35 of Rami and Rami ut upon tbi bilbf-^and/anufitt also 
to tbiir Fista^ wbom my sin bos fui to sbanu. Tbe baru 
wbiib must land my laoi soft in camf, is yondir baru 
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wUs€ wumg Tainu Umulf iisf9Ui U ihi rigbt kmdJ 
WbMiwmdirtUiSiylUwrm^ghtmbiSfdiSsenmimhif 
fatbits bsift Mid tad bit wbiu kirn twmi imU beartUss 
iMpf Wb4^twmd£rifmnbetfayidtbib9ms9fbirmu'i0 
bigHUu bntbif antb^ dsy wbiU tbi Ubyrintbiiu road 
WMsriVimkdbyfUbiMguftbiUmo/birclMif Wbai 
s uffOMtb am I going to maki/or tbi maids o/Jutomia, 
J tbeeboun aitgndant upon tbi vifgimalbeartb^ and guilty 
oftbisoniragt/ I/anyomibMwondir tbatPatta/JlriSiB 
anqmnibid^litbimfardon: tbi altar is sfrinkUdwitb 
mytiarsi 

T^^marrom,Maysnfort,tbiriwillbiafuri/lcation^all 
oviribiHty. Dotbontakitbidiw^nncbidbackoftbi 
fricUy ridgi. J II tbi way is sliffiry and tnacbirous^ 
bicansi it ivir barbonrs unbiard watirs in its diCiitful 5o 
eonru» 

Obt tbatlwiri aignainUd witb tbi sfills of tbi magii 
musi/ TUs tongui o/mim sboM also boPi nndirid aid 
tomybianttfiUom. Totbabikng/ttbumbroidiridrobi 
o/stsUi^ not to bim wbo can boast no motbir bnt was bnd 
upbytbicmilUaitfaninbnmansbiHoolf. I/.tbougb, 
a/briign pmn in an ancistral ball bi snsfict, yitlbring $$ 
tba no Mian dawry^-^ bitrayal ^ Rmi. I/not Jor 
tbai, yit^tbattbi rafi of tbi Sabim wonun gonot nn^ 
at^md, ramsb m and so fay ufnitatby tbi law o/Ubi- 
JMHit I SM abli U fart tbi armiis akiady ingagid 
m combat. Comi, yi bridis, and taki occasion by my 
widdmggjmnUmaiiatnatyo/riConciUntian. Jtnm.io 
Hyminains/ and tbon, mastir tnmfitir, stUna tby 
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barbarmmh^t Tmst mi, yon warriors, my marriagi 
fillow sball bi tbi affiastnunt of your stri/i/ 

Jndnowtbi/ourtbbugtififistbiaffroacbo/dayligbt, 
and tbi wry stars droof and gUdi into Oaan. I will 

6| bazard'a sluf, and try Jor dnams cf tbii : sa tbat tbou 
pisitmysyisasagintlifbantom/* 

She ipoke, and resigned her arms to a fitfnl slum* 
beTi unwitting that she had taken fresh toraients of 
madness to bed with her. For Vesta, the blessed safe- 

70 guard of the Iliac ember, feeds her sin and pnu still 
more firebrands in her bones. She boltsbeyond control, 
like some daughter of Strymon who careers beude the 
swift Thermodon with bare breast * showing through 
the rent in her vesture. 
It was a holiday in town (the Fathen named it Feast 

75 of Pales) the first' birthday of the walls ; the yearly 
banquet of the shepherds^ games in the dty, when the 
village platters drip with opulence, and when heaps of 
blazing hay are set here and there for the tipsy crew to 
fling their grimy feet over. It was Romulus' pleasure 

80 that the watches should break up on furlough, the 
trumpet be adjourned, and the camp be hushed. 

Tarpeia, judging that her time was come, holds a 
parley with the enemy : the bargain is spliced, she 
henelf designing to accompany the bargain. 

The hill was hazardous of ascent and disregarded 
because of the holiday: in a moment she falls upon the 
dogs with a sword before they could give tongue. It 

8f was a general scene of slumber; but, Juppiter^ one 

»/Mtef. * firf. * iwd /is^yjlw' M t vocative. 
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there wis retolvcd to watch orer the ezeciition of thy 
▼engeance. She had betrayed the tnutf gate and her 
hdplen oovntry, and now ihe boldly demands her 
wadding day— tnch day as she may please to appoint. 
But Tatins (jtM^ the enenqr would not show any esteem 
lor crime) said *Pui on tbi weidiMg gafmint^ and mmmt 
mpm wfjf nyal M/*; and, so saying, he orerwhelmed 90 
her beneath the heaped weapons of his company. Snchi 
maiden, was the dowry proper to thy serrioes 1 

ThehiUgained his surname from Tarpeia the guide : 
ah, mistrcM sentry, herein is thy reward though thy 
was not unjust K 



Terra tuum ipinii 

MAY earth envelop your grave in thorns, bawd, 
and your shade have senses enough to be thinty 
»XOu would not like that 1 May your spirit find no 
rest nor peace with your ashes, and avenging Cerberus 
frighten your vile skeleton with starving howls I Oh, she 
had skin to mdt the cold refusals of a very Hippolytus ! 5 
Ever a bird of the worn omen for hapjnly mated pil- 
lows, she would have brought Penelope horself to make 
light of hearsay about her husband and marry the gay 
Andnous. If she so please, it shall be possible for mag* 
net not to draw iron, and for the bird to play step- 
mother to her own nestlings. Why, let her but put 10 
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her CoUine heAt to work beiide the trench, and the 
KOid ground would iimdn away in running water. 
She could boldlj impwe her tennt on the ipeUbound 

noon, dinemUe her gait and penon in the diiguiae of 
the nortomal wolf, and blind the rfurpwt Tigilance of 

1* hu.band. by her cunning. She gouged out d>e «n- 
oScnding ere. of aowi, ihe coMulted the owU how .he 

might have my Wood, ri>e gathered biffmam the 
aiencea of the teeming brood-mare. ... 

,0 She woJd wheedle away the money with iMt 
,„wU»... 'If rm care for the Orient .tra«l of the 

Doroantea, my golden girl, and the d«ll wbch 
flaunts under the water, of Tyie, and Eurypylu. 
weba of Coan fabric, and mouldering pattern, cut 
fromPergamenecouche.; or thoaecommoditie. which 
„ wOm-bearing Thebe. wids or cup. of porceUm fired 

in the kiln, of Panhia-then flout honcttyl Down in 

the mire with the god. I -Let li« pr««a »-^«" 

the law. of ruinou. chattity 1 ' 
• It lend, you a value, eren to pretend there tt a man 

«, -employ pretexts Love will come running back aU 
the .tronger for a nigbt'. poatponement. If 1« H^ 
pen to have diarranged your hair, anger tt weB : and 

SienUy you muat .ubdue him by putting a pnce on 
Lee. La«,whentheembraceha.beenpurchaKdand 
Jouhave pledged him hi. pkawre, be wre and fogn 
Jhat theK are day. of aUtinence in the rehgioaof Uu. 
„Iolemunimpottuneyouwitkhint.'«i»«^H "^ 

»•«*»-*« -irW.. Th. i«atod« rf «k* "^ «• •* 

iMtaiifMt Ml affttMiy •««»^ *•»** im«4r« 
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m«l^^ 'rfuch ie may think were giren in . 

Geu. ^ '°"^' *«*^*» •«»• wily 

fw%«.bwt iMB^png, go with him «Kl loin ib» 

«»«tr«didike.K,ldierbec.n.eh?i.^.^ ' 
naS to nuke eallaB^ «.. "" "" " °« • pr«tjr 
brin. «J!!^ fT^ <«t o4 nor a wibr-if he 

'rfu.h«Kiproffenthe«M7?ZlS*^'^""~ 
. . . withoK the pence I ^ "^ *"'*" 
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While it ii tpringtiae in the Uood, while it ii the 
seMon that lun no wrinklet, make the mott of it, for 
fear ktt time ikim off a lomething from jonr face to- 

fe moRow I I have teen the roae-gardena of tpiqr Paec 
tum in full ptomiie of life, Ijing grilled beneath a 
idraooo in the earl/ morning/ 

Thcae were the preccpt a with which Acanthia twayed 
my miatreia' mind, vntil her akin grew lo wizened yoa 
might count the bonea through it *. 

<l Bat now, O Sovereign Venna, accept my thank- 
offering a necklaced ringdove'a gorge alit before thy 
hearth. I uw the phthirii grow to a choking lump in 
her wrinkled throat, and Uoody ipittlea come out at 
the gapa in her teeth; I law her breathe out her rotten 
life into the coarie Uanketa which had terred her father 

ye before her : the hearth waa chill, the tcan^ crib 
ahiTered, For funeral-pageant ahe had the duguiied 
faatenioga of her icanty hair, a bonnet grown oolourlen 
with filth and aqualor and the dog which uaed (to my 
chagrin) to be only too wide awake when the latch 
ought to have obqred my thumb unperceiTed. 

Let the bawd'a grave be an old wine jar with the 
neck brahen abort, and a atrong growth of wild figtree 
cruah it down atop. Come idl yon lorera, and pelt 
thia bniying-place with atonea, and mingled with the 
aUMiM beatow you cunea. 
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*^ Sacra facit vate/; 

PA^it emmmcmim y 

T f^ f^iefry at Ae&m. 

"«*7 «te up the cream of Mtp<1».:» . ' '"™« 
offer • .».. .L * . «Vg*)nuB Tiatwa to 

7« gone fa doo^ dl ye mwchiefc 5 rthMr^A 
iatoaaother dime- a taJBtwT^ \ I T^ '^'P^ 
i^.ewwvfor^;^*^'"-"'"»^»uka«rft .o 

UktheaoT!?^ tlie hght of the Ionian 

At tfch phce tke^ld's farce, ^i,^,^^^^ 
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90 the huge bulk of pine-timber took nation on the tea, 
but the omen did not aiiiit their oan alike. On the 
one part a naT7sentenced to be giren orer to theTrojan 
Qairinni» and pikes fonllj sped hj a womanly hand ; 
on thii tide Angnttnt* Tttiel, her tails filled with the 
auspicioui promise of JoTe, and ensigns already skilled 
to conquer in the national canse. 

a 5 And now at last Nerens had cnnred the lines of battle 
to a pair of crescentSi and the water was qoiTering with 
a rich pattern of lights fluhed from the weapons^ when 
Phoebns quitting that Delos wluch by his protection 
stands fast (for it was the only movable isle which 
sustained the anger of the Southerly gales}» took his 
place oyer the sUp of Augustus ; and a strange fire 

^ thrice blazed in slants of sidelong flamboyance. He 
came not with show of locb unbound on his neck^ and 
unwarlike melody of the tortoise-shell lyre, but with 
such mien as he looked on Pelopean Agamemnon and 
emptied the Dorian camp in funerals on the iuMtiaUe 

M fsggots ; or such as when he unstrung the coils and 
rings of Pjrthon, the snake whom the unwarlike lyres 

. had dreaded. Anon he spoke i-^ 

* 0itUvirirrftbif09rUwh9Mrt€miiifnmLtmgAlha^ 

O Augustus^ frmfii gnaUr tbam thy grmtisiret wb9 

fought hisidi Hictor^ coK^tur hy ua^ the kmi is thhu 

40 dreaiyl This hmff Jaei hdttU for thy cauu^ and all this 
hurJUmupMmysb^uUUrsisfdftizaMsmththii. RtUasi 
thyemmtfyfo^mfoar: shi futs hit trust iu ihafor her 
ihamfiaui shi has rhuriri thy frm with her uuiutrssl 
frayirs. I/thmfotUtadtftudhirf then RamukSt augur 
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rf hit wMst imn n$t urighi the c^ittsi of Uris m tbi 
Pttmtmi. Nay^ their oarspintitfi too mar/ SbanuomiB 
tbiLMHmtUimthtbiiJ^ChufthiwatirssbauUsufir 
thisaOsrfa foyaljbitt NHtbit mmst tbou hi afraii 
hiemui their smuuU sweep the water with a hmdred 
wings: they ^iJeup^ a reluctant sea. Jnd as Jor their 
frows carrying forms which threaten to hurl rocks worthy 
of the CentaurSf thou shaU find them to he hut hollow 
heams and fainted terrors^ It is the cause which shatters 50 
#f exaUs the soUiei^s strength ; if there he no fust cause 
hehind Mr, shame dashes the weapons Jrom his hands. 
The time is come, let the shifs engage I I^the creator 
rfihis occasion, with my laurelled hand wHl guide the 
heak rfthi Julian vessel 

He tpoke, and ipent all hii qoiverload on hit bow ; 55 
•eoond only to his archery came Caesar*! i pear. 

Rome oonquen bf the taithfulneti of Phoebni : the 
noman payi forfeit ; her royal state is borne broken 
acroas the Ionian waves. 

Caesar from his Idalian star wonders a t his son ' / « m 
a god, and yonder is the froof that my blood runs there/* 60 

TViton plays a floorish to escort the conquerors ; all 
the goddesses of the sea clapped their hands around 
the ensigns of liberty ; She makes for the Nile, mis* 
mounted on a fu^tire wherry. Only one things 
she win not die 00 a bidden day. Why, the gods had 
better mereies I what triumph forsooth would one 
woman ha?e been, m streets where once Jugurtha 
marched cspttre 1 $m 

80 Fhoebus of Actium desired Us monument from 



1.4 




this, that the sin^e arrow he aimed ranquished ten 
Tesseb. 
I iuTe sung of war enough : Apollo the conqueror 

|o now demands his dthem and dofi his weapons for the 
dances of peace. Now let the gay banquet enter the 
luxurious grove, and sweet allurements of the rose flow 
down over my neck ; now for a pouring out of wines 
which hare oozed from Falemian presses, and thrice let 

75 the saffron spike of Cilida lave my hair. When poets 
are drunken the Muse makes their wit all the sharper I 
Bacchus thou art wont to prove prolific to thy brother 
Phoebus. Let one proclaim the subjection of the fenny 
Sycambrians, another sing of Cephean Meroe and the 
dusky kingdoms, another make mention how the Par- 
thian did penance by his tardy terms and say ' He must 

So gf^f b^h the ensigns of Crassus and fresendy he shall 
surrender his own. OrifJugustusshMsfare the quivers 
0/ the East at alt, let him dtfer those trophies tUl his sons 
can take them / Rejoice, Crassus, if tbou art not quite 
senuless amidst the dark sands: the road is a^ to thy 
tomb : Euphrates gives permission \ 

9$ Thus will I prolong the night with goUet and song, 
until day fling beams of light upon my carouse. 

VII Sitnt aliqttid Manes: 

w O 

THE dead have being : death is not the term of 
everything, and the lurid shadow escapes from the 
defeated faggot*. Yes, methought I saw Cynthia rest- 
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ii^ on mj bed, Cyntliia who was bat Utdx laid in eaidi 
at the roadside of the roaring thoroughfare. (It was :9 
the hoar when the barial of loTe made mj deep waver 
in the balance, and I bewailed the cold realm of mj 
bed). She had the tame hair in which ihe was carried 
oat to the graTe, the lame eyet ; her tide was clothed 
in a half-charred garment, and the fire had gnawed at 
the ftuniliarberxl on her finger, and the water of Lethe lo 

had tamithed the lorf ace of her lipi. This figure had 
the passion and the mice of her breathing self, bat the 
thambt cracked on her brittle hands as she scolded. 

* OfiiMiss^ aadpdstbapi ofmifuUng/ar any girl I 
€m skip Msoamixiteisi his faufirswfom yon t Hsdyw 
30 iomifirgtttin thi sUighU oftbi wUuJkl Suhtrrs^ and t$ 
my winJm ruUii mmtbiy onf nigbily tricks ^ Hmo 
mnmy n dnu havi I Ui dawn n r^pg to yon and iUmhod 
tirongb and swnng tbero till I nacbid yonr mck^ hand 
ooorhandi Jh, thouint bond whoudccnping terms thr to 
minds wonldnot Uston to, bnt uattirsd ihim a$ random ! 

Bn$ nobody cried aland upon my eyes at my passing: 
one day woM hone been granted me ifyon had called me 

oacMm 

No maUhman rattled with a split reed beside au, and H 
the pinch of the scmUy earthenmare cffin hnrt my head. 
J ha wors t of aU-^ho saw yon bowed over my dead 
body, in a Uach garment warm with /alUngUarsf If 

yon oeere Uo prond to walh/itrtber than the gates, at 
least yon migl^ have bade my bier gt more slowly thns/ar. 
OihanUess/ Why did yon not in person prmy ^ a $o 
wind tpblowm my faggot f Why were nH wy/res 
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sweetsmelling with nardP Throwing of hyacinths (they 
cost nothing and cracking a jar to consecrau the tomb 
"-was even this too great a thing u expect P 
H Lygiamns most be burnt/ Though he be bom and bred 
in the houu, the slab must be whiu hot for him: Imarked 
it, my draught of wine was discoloured lyjoul play. Else 

it is Nomas, the sly troOop, who filters^ a mysterious brew: 
theJerypoUherdwiU declare her hands goaty. J woman 
who was but lauly exposed to the common eye and would 
iomake a nigbtofitfbr a tri/tc'-and now the hoop ^her 
gilded skirt leaves marks on the ground; if one of their 

tattling tongues has spoken of my htoks, the new nUstreu 
portions out a heavier task to her, cruel basketfiJs for 
puuishmenu Pctale has a tasu rf imprisonment in the 
g^^^t^ks because the poor old woman carried a wreath 
4$ pfjowers to my tomb s LaUge is hung up by her twisud 
hair and scourged because she presumed to ask something 
far my sake. 

She has meUed down the g^ of my efigy^^emd you 
allowed it /-"determined ta endow heru^out of my funeral 

But I do not upbraid you, Propertius, though you do 

Bodeservett: long was my reiguiu your books. Iswearby 

the skeius rf destiny which none can ravel up again, as 

I hope for mercy from the growling thretfM Dog, I have 

keptfaith with you. If I speak false, nucy the viper hiss 

iBtn my grave and make a lair over my bones. Because 

there is a twoftU pUce severally appoiuud beside the 

^^ghily river, and aU the boais^ row their diverse course. 



V 



u a 






1^4 



Propertiiu 



fsrt this may aad fsri that Otu fpimys tb^ sdulufiss 
Cfyitmistrs^ Motb^ titnus tbi Ctitmi frimcess wbc 
msdi thi mmttmu W99iin cmmUrfHt of a tmi9. But 
Mti thi 9tbers9rt ssils/ast m s gsrUmdid fimuui 
i$ tbi fUci Vfbifi tbi psradisal air/muUiS tbi roui ff69 
Blyiimm^ wUn ifi tbi strings ifmUiy^ and tbi braxin 
tywibd-disks if CybilU an biord asU Lydiam puUs 
Ary tbi amfaay if bmmitid musiriasu. Andnmida 
and Hyfirmistra^ tbi sMiss bridis^ till tbiir stirysmls 
^bifiie Uyndl tbi mu eimflaias bam for bit mitbi^s 65 
foMUtbiybfaisidmtbfittirsbir arm aadbifbaads that 
disitvid not tbi iM tUff; Hypitmisira uUs bit story ^ 
biUf bit listifS darid a gnat dad butsbi badm spirit 
Jbrtbaiirimi. Siw biol thi loviSifUfiwith tbi Uars 
ifdiatb, wbOi I aacial mamy nfnacbis if yaw mi- 70 

^m wO^w^iM aa9^^9^9^ 

BtUaau I baoi a ebargi ti gjwiyaa^tfsi hi you can 
at att^ ifChhrif bifbs da oat bap you wholly iuslavid. 
Lit not my old nuru Partbiuii mani/or augbt in bit 
ptahmgyiors: shi had thi pewir^ and you mtur found 1% 
hit imfitmu. Aid miy favonriti Latris^ mho gits bit 
nami/hm bif imployr-sbi must not holdout tbimirror 

fir a mw mistnss. 

AU thi Virus that you itur madi on my nami^ I waM 
iapi you bum tbim s nasi to iutirUin any praisis. 

Drisfi tbi ioy away from any baffom: tbi lithi ilmstirs 
stntggfi,anditthrotslismyboniswithiutanstingtnssis.9o 
Whin JmOfffrtSi ofonbards, nmas prostrati m tbi 
bosby aim, and by virtui ofHinwkf protatimt iaoty 
muii gnms snllom mriu a turn worthy of mi iu thi 
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midst of a eolumn^ but short and suib as tbi cbarioUsr 
^ffom town may nad as bi runs: HERE LIES GOLDEN 

crsrmA IN TiBURnsE QRomnk anewqlory 

HAS BEEN ADDED TO THY BANK, ANIO. 

NHthir must yon tbinb stom of tbi drums wbicb town 

from tbi Rigbtaus GaU : wbiu dnams an rigbtious, tbry 

spiak in iarmst. At night wi an borm gadding abroad^ 

90 nigbt nliasis tbi imprisomd shadis, and Citbirus bim^ 
silfcMsu ^bis bar and prowls. Our cbartrr bids us 
ntum to pools of Lithi at daybnak :. wi an tbi pas- 
siugjtrs^ and tbi Marimr nviiws tbifrrigbt wbiu it is 
pasud ovrr. Other womiu may posuss you now: in 
long I shall hi soli owmr. Ton shall hi witb nu, and 
bom sbnllfrit bom ihsily mixing* 

9$ When the finished these oommnnications with me 
to the tone of snch plaintive pleading, the shade van- 
ished £tom between my dasping anns. 



VIII 



Di/ce^ quid Esquilias 

Hi contolii himit^ 

SuppeT'farty 

abann* 



with 
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YOU most hear y/Aax it was that broke np the con- 
duit-quarter of the Esqoiline in such a rout to- 
night, when the crowd of neighbours ran from the new 
park. 

Lanuvium is the andent charge of an immemorial 
dragon: a place where an hour is not iU spent upon so 
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rare an ezcme for a halt. Here is the facred abTSS, s 
which breab awa/ iharpl/ in a Tiewleit chaim ; and 
here enten in (ah, maiden, beware of all inch joumeyi !) 
the gratification paid to the fasting snake when he de- 
mands his annual prorender, and sports his hisses from 
the bottom of the ground. These are rites at which 
giris turn pale as thcj go down and lightly commit a lo 
hand to the serpent's mouth. Heseizes on the victual 
whichatirginproffentohim; the Terjr baskets quiver 
in the virgin's hand. If thcj prove chaste, the/ return 
to fall on their parents* necks, and the husbandmen crjr 
* It mUbii^ fruitful uas9n\ 

To this spot my Cjnthia drove off with a pair of 15 
clipped ponies : Juno was the motive, but still more 
the motive was Venus ! Prithee tell, thou Appian 
Wax, ^I^t a triumphal progress she made of it as the 
wheeb careered over the flagstones, when the scandalous 
brawl resounded in the secret tavern — if in m^ absence, so 
jret not without a smirch on m^ good name. Sheherself 
was a sight to see as she sat poised on the end of the 
pole and dared to manage the reins despite the rough 
going— for I saj nothing about the silken phaeton of 
the smooth, worse than shaven foung dand/, and his 
dogs with bang^ on their thoroughbred Molossian 
aecb^— He will have to sell his soul for a wage, to be 15 
stuffed with filthjr prizefighter's fare, u soon as he has 
a beard to Uush at, too strong for his polished chedtt.— 

Since outrages to our union were done so often, fined 
of mf pleasures,! made up mj mind to carrf the war 
intoanewcountff. There is one Phyllis a neighbour 
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to Diana of the Aventine, not rtry charming when she 
is sober, but when she is in liquor nothing comes amiss. 

MQ For another there is a certain Teia who lives in the 
Tarpeian Grove, a fair creature, but when she is drunk 
one man will not be enough for her. I resolved to dis- 
arm the sting of the night b^ inviting them, and refresh 
m^ Aj adventures with an obscure affair. 

M There was one sofi for the three of us on the private 
lawn. You ask how we reclined? I was between the 
two. Lygdamus acted cupbearer ; we had a summer 
service of glasses, and wine of MethTmne— -racjr Greek 
liquor. The piper bebnged to the Nile ; Phjrllis for 
castanet-girl : nice roses, but no artifice about them 

40 — *hand7 for scattering. And Magnus in person, a 
shrunken little parcel of limbs, tossed his stunted arms 
in time to the clattering boxwood. But, fill up the 
lamps as we would, the flame would not bum steadjr, 
and the table slipped and fell face upward on the 
trestles. And f<v m/ part when I tried mjr luck at the 

49 knucUe-bones and sought to throw a Fiuut^ a ruinous 
Ih§s tumbled up every time. The/ were singing to 
deaf ears and baring their bosoms to blind e/es : oh, 
1 was miles away from them all, at the gates of lanu* 
vium-^when suddenly a noise was heard at the hinge of 

fo the doorwajr, a creaking and a slight stir in the forepart 
of the house; and in a moment Qmthia threw the two 
leaves ^f the door wide open. Her hair was not elabor- 
atety dressed, but she was so handsome in her wild fury t 
My fingers relaxed and the cup fell from my grasp; my 
lips turned white, all loose withdrinking as they were. 
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Her eyet cast fightningiyilic raged ai a woman can rage. 
Here was a tight to lee : it was as good as tlie taking 95 
of atownl She let fix with her angry nails at Phyllis' 
bc*^ Teia, terrified, screams for water — not &r to 
seek in that quarter I 

The uplifted lights aroused the honest buighen from 
their sleq>, and all the alley was fall of uproar— oh, the 
mad night thcj made of it I The two wenches took do 
refuge in the first UTem in a dark street, their hiur all 
puDed about and their dothes half falling o£F their backs. 
Cynthia rejoices orer the spoils, runs back triumphant 
and massacres mj face with blows aimed at random ; 65 
she puts her brand on mj neck by biting till it was all 
bloody, and more than all else she strikes my offending 
eyes. Well, after she had wearied her arms with 
troundng me, Lygdamus u unearthed from his hiding- 
place under the left leg of the projecting sofa*head. 
Whenhe was haled forth he implored me upon my soul 
to hdp him. Lygdamus, I had no power : I was 70 
your fellow prisoner I 

And so at last with humble pleading hands I came 
to terms, while she would hardly allow me to touch her 
feet, and said*^ 

* I/y9iiwmUb4nimif9r§jhitbi0ff(nuiymibMViC9m^ 
miUdflsrtiU Uikififm iftmMtitmswhuh IsiaUfgpiiri. 
TausbMmitberstrMm Pntfifs shadt drusii m ymtr 71 
histffmwhiuthiumdissfriMiimibegmyF^nm. I 
witthMiM»jkwimgfnmiymif9iekMskmuit9Wiifdstb0 
itttify m thi fhaon^n^ tUkr sl9ffhig miurtahiifir 
you m UUr iiriii. BwilygiUmMsJlrsiandfirtmM^ 
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LygdoMMSf tbi wbaU cauu tfiny compUint, must hi sM 
imd drag fair iffitUrs m his fat! 

She proclaimed her terms: I replied ' I will be bound 
by the law '• She laughed with pride at the sovereign 
authority I allowed her. Next she censed eveiy place 
which the intruding damsels had touched, cleansed the 
85 threshold with fresh water, commanded me to change 
all my dress twice over, and thrice touched my head 
with burning sulphur. And so when the bed had been 
new^madc^ sheet for sheet, I did not fail of my part, 
and the whole couch was the field of our recon- 
dliatioA. 

' IX Amphitrymtades qua 

Tie Legend vf Htrodet ai 
Rmae f iow Caau rMed 
Urn 9/ his Oxntf smd tow he 
fmmied the Arm Maadmsu 

r* was the time when the son of Amphitiyon had 
driven his steers from the stalls of Erythea, and he 
came to a yet unsubdued hiU, the sheepwalb of the 
Palatine : here the tired drorer stayed his tired beasts, 
S on the ground where the Velabrum lay swampy with 
its river, and the mariner sailed his vessel in City waten. 
But the cattle were not left unharmed: suchiUfaith 
did Cacus keq> towards his guest : he outraged the 
honour of Jove by a theft. Cacuswasaninnuteofthe 
to place, a robber in a ter rible ca ve, who uttered three 
several voices through as many mouths. That there 
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might be no eridcnce of hii barefaced lobberj, he 
dragged the cattle tail-feremott into hu care; bntnot 
nnobienred bjr the god— the iteen bellowed 'Thief * 
and their owner's rage nude lunroc of the thief • nn- 
peaceable qnarten. Cacni laj inutten in hit three 
foieheads bjr the Maenalian mace, and Hercnlet aaid 15 
' Ga, aiy Kimii p Kim rfHitcuUs^ Ust Ubour ffmy 
ikhf Kim tmici wm^ twin my haty^'^g^p and witb 

frtlmgid Uming esUAlisb ihi Fields ^ fbi Kim. 
Tmir fMStum sistt bi afammu Sqnan in Rami \ ao 

He had spoken, and now hit pahte was drjr, and hit 
month tortured with thint : Earth, alive with inward 
wlter^ affords none for his senrice. Onlj, a(ar off, he 
heard the langhter of dbistere^jnsidensywhere* a grore 
gare covert in a circle of shade : the dose precinct of 
the Women's Goddess, wellsprings of hcij resort, and 
mfsteries not lightly discovered to anj male. Crimson »$ 
fiUets laced the sequestered portal ; the mouldering 
hmvel gbwed with the blaze of a fire incense-fed ; a 
poplar tree adorned the toe with tallloliage^ and birds 
aang in the covert of the thick shade. $q 

He rushes hither (the dust stood deep on his drj 
beard), and in front of the door he flings out wild words 
unworthj of a god : 

*/ bistith you wb$ sfrt in tbi bsOmoed fnstmsus of 
Ms gjfooip open your bosfiuUe smutusries to tbi weary. 

1 roam in want of a spring, and bereabonis tbe place is M 
fntt^tbe noise tf waters: I asknomoretbantbeenpfid 
of my band dipped in a stream, Did yon etfer bear tell 
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rfom wbo boisUd tbe round eartb on bis back t I am 
be. Tbe world I carried calls me AUidss. Wbobasnot 
beard of tbe valiant gests ofHercvief elub, and bis arrow s 

40 neper-failing against beasts tf carnage f And bow to 
one man only tbe darkness of Styx sbowed ligbt [and tbe 
Dog bowled to find bimself baled out wbetber bis master 
Diswonldbaveitorno^]f Wby^ ibougb you were eon- 
secraud to tbe worsbip of that Juno wbou enmity I rm, 
my very stepmotber would not bave sbut ber waters against 

4S me. If tbougb anyom is afraid at my mien^ my lion^s 
bristles and my bair all scorcbed with tbe suns ofLthya^ 
I wbom you behold, I bave performed menial servicein a 
purple robe and dam tbe daily task at tbe Lydian distaff 

AO a sofi girdle elasped mysbag^reast,andlmadealikely 
enough girl witb theu ba rd hands .* 

Thus Alddes : but the gradous priestess (whose white 
locb were tied hj a scarlet band) answered thus :— 

* Forbear your eyes. Sir, and depart from this awful 
grove— nay, get you gem and ^it these portals wbUe 
escape is still sefe. This altar wbicb gjsards itself by the 

55 seclusion of this hovel is forbidden to men under a samtion 
of terrible atonement. Tiresias the prophet paid a great 
price for looking at Pallas when ber Gorgon was dojed 
and she bathed ber valiantjisabs. Tbe gids grant yon 

Mother springs/ This remoU sluice is the om water 
. wbicb reserves its secret passage for maidens J 

Thus the beldame. But he burst his waf through 
the masked entxj with his shoulden : the dosed door 
could not stand against his angrjrthirst. 

' §t gemere attrottum Din o Ho nt t Comem* 
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Haw u loon u lie hid driined the itream and lo got 
the better of hit drought, ere jet hU lipi were bulj 
dried he ettaUithet this stem ordinance :— 

' TUs cmur tftbi W9rU isrh^urs au flMnr, si 1 drag 6$ 
myloiJrfdistiitf: this Ufd scarce givts my msty limbs 
aiciss. Lit Ms Ara Maxima which I dedicate upom re* 
caveriag my herd^ this Grand Jltar\uj% he, *made by 
the aferatim ef my hands, never ghe entrance ta the 
warship of any maidens : let Hercvle/ thirst gjtnot nn-T^ 
avenged fir all time\* 

Hail, iather Sanctut, holj one» to whom even cmd 
Juno ii now grown partial Sanctut, be pleated kindlj 
to accept of a jdace in mj book. This is he whom 
Tatins' town of Cores installed in his temple as Sanctns 
because he had with his own hands deansed and sanc- 
tified the earth. 

X Ntmc I§vis incipiam 

On Jr^eter FeretHnSf why he 
is S9 called f with historical 
Instances of the wlnmi^ of 
SpoBmOfima. 

NOW I shall endeanmr to set forth the Reasons- 
Whj of Jnpiter Feretrins, and three instances 
of arms taken £tom as many commanders. This is 
no fi^ stage which I mnst snrmottnt» bnt honour 
gires me strength. I care not for a garland gathered 
irom an easf hilL 
Thou, Romnlvsi wast the fint to handsel the prece- S 
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dent of this prize, and come home foil of an enemjr's 
spoils, when Acron the Caenine made for the gates and 
thoo, prevailing, didst lajr him low with thj spear upon 
his horse alreadj orerthrown. Hme was, this Acron, 
Hercnlean captain from the dtadd of Qienina, was the 

10 terror of oar marches. He presumed to hope for spoils 
from the shonlden of Qnirinos, but he jidded his own 
and not drj of his blood dther. Romulus saw him 
brandishing his lance before the hollow towers, and fore- 
stall; him with yows beforehand accepted : ^Jupfiter, 

t$ here is a victim shall to-day /all in thine honour, even 
Jcron\ I£sTOwwasmade,andthemanfdlaspoilto 
Jupptter. Thus was the father of the City and fither 
of Talonr accustomed to conquer : his own spare fireside 
schooled him to put up with a wintxjcamp. He was 

ao alike a horseman and read^ with bit and bridle, alike 
read/ at the plough ; and he bedecked a Teoman's 
bonnet of wolftkin with a soldier's plume of bristling 
horse-mane. His shield was not damascened with 
inla/of bright aUojr; the oxen he slew furnished him 
with a supple thong lor his baldric. 

Next follows Gmsus in virtue of Lis killing Tdumnius 
the Vdentine^ in the dafs when obIj stem enterprise 
could avail to conquer Veii : the noise of war had not 

S5 fet ovei^past the Tiber, and the utmost prise was No- 
mentum and the two or three acres of captured Cora. 
A]as,andentVeiil In those dajrs thou also wast a king- 
dom, and the golden bench was set in thj public place 
also: now the bugle of the la^ shepherd pipes within 

go thjr walls, and thqr reap the fidds amid thj bones I 
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It dumced tlut the Veiaa ckiefuin took hit tutioii 
en the top of the gatewaf tower and, confident in the 
dtf whence he wii fighting, mffcred a pirkf. While 
the fiA bettered the wall with braien horn, where the 
long mantlet covered the adTance of the ben^gen' 
worb, Gonna laid * Bnur fir tbf hr^oi m mat w%$ 
€$mku M tifJbU\ And withoat more ado either 
champion halts in a place upon the flat ground. The 
gods aided the Latin's hands, and Tolnmnins* severed 
neck bathed a Roman's steeds with blood. 

Qandins beat back the enemy, when the/ passed orer 
from the Rhine, on the da/ that the Belgic taiget of the 40 
huge chief Virdomanu was carried home. Vanntinghis 
race to be £rom the Rhine-god himself, he wu adroit at 
letting fly his Gaulish jarelins from the chariot which 
jet he kq>t in controL But as this warrior in striped 
breeches was flinging his missiles from the advancing 
amif, Qaodius gashed his throat and the hooked 
necklace feQ to the ground, his priie. 

Now the three spoils are laid up in a temple. The 41 
Reasoa-Wh/ of Feretrius is that chief smites (/Ml) 
chief with the sword doubting not that good luck 
attends him;, or it majr be that because thqr carried 
( fin k m^ these T a nqui s hed arms on their own shonldew^ 
hence Jupiter has his proud altar under the invocatioa 
dfeMriuse 
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XI Denne^ Paulle^ meum 

Elegy firibi ioml 9/ m nobk 
R^mam LaJy^ ConuBa 
Jaugbier of Con^dnu Scipin 
and vfifi io Lm jtemiSui 
Panttms. 

CEASE, Panllus, to beset my tomb with your tears; 
the Uack door is not thrown open to any praycn : 
when once a death has entered the infernal jurisdiction, 
the ways are fast with inexorable adamant. Though 
S the god of the dusfy court should hear your pleading, 
doubt not but those deaf shores will drink up your tears • 
Vows more the gods above : once the Ferryman has 
taken his pence, the lurid gate shuts bolt and baron the 
half-consumed faggot*. Such was the law the mourn- 
ing trumpets proclaimed when the unkind torch was 

10 put to the fuel and made away with my person from off 
the bier. Marriage with a Paullus, chariots of my 
grandsire»-^hat have thqr profited me? Or the many 
warrants of my good name? Cornelia has not found the 
Fates any less cruel : and I am a pinch of dust for five 
finger to gather. 

'i O sentenced nights, and O ye sluggish poob and 
meres, and O every wave that euTelops my goings, un- 
timely I came hither, aye, but not guilty : let your 
master give gentle terms to my shade here. Nay 
rather if there is an Aeacus who sits in judgement and 

so the urn set before him, let the ball be allotted and he 
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sliaU pan lentence upon mj bonct ; let hb biothen 
be ttMMOiB to Umt the Minoian tribniul ; the item 
company of Emnenidct attend, and all the court await 
en tiptoe of eagcrneai. Sitjphuf, take respite from 
thj great burden ; Izion*i wheels be tilent ; deceiving 
water, ah, suffer thjfself to be seized bf Tantalus*! Let 
Cerberus have the grace to attack no shades to-daj ; s| 
let his bolt be silent and the chain lie unfastened. 

I plead mj own cause : if I speak false, vulj the 
penalty of those sisten be mine and their luckless 
pitcher weigh heavjr on my shoulden. 

If one has honour of a grandsire's trophies, then the * 
kingdoms of Africa tell of m/ grandsire the conqueror |o 
of Nmnantia : a second host presents the Libones on 
Wf mother's side, to challenge comparison, and either 
house has proud records to stand upon. In due time 
when maidenly frock gave place before nuptial torch, 
and a new kind of knot gathered up the weU-bdoved 
bride^s hair, I was united to that couch of fours, H 
PauUns,£tom which I must thus depart. ItshaOberead 
of me on this stone that I wu the wife of one husband. 
I summon the ashes of mjr forefathers (Rome holds their 
memoiy in awe) under udiose proud records Africa lies 
battered ; I summon thee, PerMus*, udiose heart wu 
spurred to adventure bf thine ancestor AchiDes, and 40 
him who shattered thy house despite Achilles thine 
anc es to r - -'to bear witness that I abated not the rigour 
of the censorial *^«^*p , and that mjr home had no stain 
to blush far. Cocndia was no forfeiture to spoil the 
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worth of these grand trophies : rather she made part 
and parcel in the high pattern of this great house. 
Neither did my daj suffer anj change : it is sans re- 
45 proach throughout ; my life was noble from the fint 
torch to the hst. 

By the gift of my nature I drew such statutes from 
the blood which ran in my veins, as would not permit 
any fear of the judge to reform me. Beth^whothcj 
may that shall cast into the urn their stern veidicts 

on me, none shall be the wofse esteemed for sitting by 
so my side: not that Oaudia whose caUe made the re- 
luctant Cybdle advance^ Oaudia the rare priestess of 
the towered goddess; nor she whose white linen dis- 
played a living heat on the hearth when Vesu called 
her to account for her covenanted fires. 
IS Neither did I injure you, sweet soul, my mother 
Scribonia : what is there that you would have other- 
wise in me but my doom? A mother's tean, a city's 
lamentttions speak to my praise, and my bones have 
Caesar's ligh for their advocate. Sorrowfully he pxo- 

tests that in my life I was a worthy sister to his daughter, 
60 and we saw tears frJl from a god. Yet I lived long 

enough to win the noble dignities of a privileged attire, 
and I was not carried off from a childless house. You, 
my Lepidus, and you, my Paullus, are my consolation 
after death: my eyes were dosed in your embraces. 

I saw my brother also twice hold hU chair of office : he 
•S had been appointed consul when his sister was carried 
off betimes. 

Daughter^ bom to be the pattern of your father's 
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cemorial nile» lee tlut fon copf me and hold fait bf 
one huiband. And fou all miut lupport the breed hy 
foor line : I pat out from ihore in mj bark with a 
cheerfnl heart to think there are lo man/ of mj people 
to enlarge mj dettiniei. 70 

This is the utmost wages of womanlj triumph, when 
frank report praises the well-desenring dead in her 
foneral fires* 

Now I commit the children to 70U9 the gages of 
our union : mj tender thought for them breathes yet, 
burned into mf verj ashes. You, their father, must 75 
play a mother's part bf them : all that little company 
of mine must now be carried on your neck. When 
they weep and you kiss them, add my kisses to youn : 
the whole house begins to be your charge now. And 
if you shall griere at all, let it be where they cannot 
witness it ; when they come, make pretence to kiss 80 
them with dry eyes. Let the nights be enough time, 
Paullus, for you to weary out for my sake, the nights 
and the dreams which often by fsith take on my features. 
And when an secret you shall talk to my effigy, give 
a loose to your thoughts as though I could make answer 
to all and each. 

I^ though, the door must see a change in the wed- 85 
ding-bed over against it, and a wary stepmother sit 
on my couch, then, my sons, do yon commend and 
aoc^ your father's marriage ; she wiU be captxr- 
ated by your behatiour and surrender. And do not 
praise yoor mother too mnch: if the new is com- 
pared with her predecessor, she wiU turn die frankness 99 
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of your talk into slights upon herself. But if he 
remember and rest satisfied with my shade and think so 
highly of my ashes, you must learn from the b^'nning 
to divine the approach of old age in him and leave him 
no road of access to the sorrows of a matdess man. 
95 May what has been wrested away from me, be added 
to your yean ; and Paullus rejoice at old age because 
of my o£Eipring. 

• And so all's wdliuamotherl never put on mourn- 
ing ; the whole flock came to attend on my funeral. 

This is the sum of my pleading. Witnesses arise and 
too weep for me, while beloved earth requites me with the 
wages my life has earned. The very heavens have 
yielded entry to a virtuous behaviour : maymy deserts 
entitle me to have my bones conveyed on the waten of 
dignity. 
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